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NO COWARD SOUL 


No coward soul is mine, 
No trembler in the world’s storm-troubled sphere; 
I seé Heaven's glories shine, 


And faith shines equal, arming me from fear. 
—Emily Bronté, Last Lines 
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PREFACE 
THEsE messages are for individuals who seek 


Strength for the daily task, 
Courage to face the road. 


To use a musician’s idiom, the chapters are variations 
on a single theme: how God through Jesus Christ pro- 
vides resources for effective living in this critical and 
creative “age between the ages.” The largest proportion 
deals with the courage that conquers inner personal 
enemies of our peace and usefulness such as fear, dis- 
couragement, uncertainty, tedium, sorrow, doubt, im- 
patience, and disillusionment. Other chapters represent 
one pilgrim’s effort to indicate sources of wisdom and 
gallantry available for those who would handle construc- 
tively the issues of family and community life. 

They were preached in Timothy Eaton Memorial 
Church, Toronto, by one who shares Saint Paul’s convic- 
tion that it pleases God “by the foolishness of preaching 
to save them that believe” in Him. 

Most of the scriptural quotations are from The 
American Translation by Edgar J. Goodspeed, published 
by the University of Chicago Press, and the Revised 
Standard Version, Thomas Nelson and Sons. 

Acknowledgement of help received from various 
sources has been gratefully made wherever known. If I 
were to record the names of all to whom I am indebted 


for kindling insights, extra pages would be required for 
Vil 
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my personal Te Deum. Certainly such a list would include 
the members of my congregation whose loyalty and 
responsiveness during the past twelve years have made 
the task of preaching a joy and persuaded me that the 
Christian pulpit occupies, as Herman Melville said, 
“earth’s foremost part.” 


Davin ALEXANDER MAacLENNAN 
December 1, 1948. 


FOREWORD 


Ir Has been my pleasure to receive an invitation to write 
something in the front end of this inspiring book. 

Doubtless Dr. MacLennan’s host of friends and fol- 
lowers will agree with me that he needs no one to run 
interference for him as he takes off on this promising 
adventure, for he has won his right to lead the way into 
courageous thought and action; but if an introduction 
is in order let me do it. 

For many years I have enjoyed a first-name comrade- 
ship with the author. Our acquaintance began when we 
were pastors of neighbouring churches in Montreal. It 
became my habit to hunt up Davie on dour Monday 
mornings to discuss the assorted imperfections of the 
human race and re-examine the remedies we had con- 
trived for humanity’s improvement. 

Davie admitted that there was plenty of room for 
progress, but he had a fixed conviction that everything 
would come out all right. He was an incurable incor- 
rigible optimist, and his unlickable faith in the capacity 
of the human. spirit to overcome its weaknesses made his 
friendship a possession of great value. 

It is not much wonder that people of all sorts have 
turned to this man for comfort and counsel. They have 
found his hope contagious. He has retreaded their worn 
tires so that they cling more safely to the road. 

Here, then, comes this little book to help you. It is at 


once a sedative in the clamour and confusion of a 
1x 
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befuddled generation and a stimulant to jaded souls who 
have plenty of fuel but weak ignition. 

You'll find it is not hard medicine to take. Davie 
never rants, never scolds. His faith is effortless and 
serene. You will like it. 


Lioyp C. Douctas 
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I 
NO COWARD SOUL 
I: you received a letter and upon opening it read these 


words: “there will be no faltering, no failure . . . till 

you are made perfect,” you would conclude that it was 
intended for someone else. Perhaps you had better write 
on the envelope, “opened by mistake” and hand it back 
to the postman. But no; there is your name written on 
it, and the man who wrote it made sure that you would 
accept it: “we speak to you who have also been sharers in 
this divine calling.” You remain puzzled; the man is 
either a religious fanatic or else he’s mixed your name 
with that of a bishop or a moderator or at least a godly 
minister of the church. “We speak to you who have also 
been sharers in this divine calling, whose lives have been 
enlarged and purified in Christ Jesus.” “Sharers in the 
divine calling” smacks too much of a theologian’s jargon 
to furnish a clue as to which of our correspondents 
composed the letter, but the words which follow do 
frame a description, a trifle generous, of ourselves. For 
in spite of our meagre, spasmodic faith, our lives have 
been enlarged and it may be our characters purified, by 
the fact that Jesus Christ lived. His words and the story 
of His life and death are woven into the background 
against which we have moved since infancy. A person 
cannot grow up in a Christian home and community 
without Christ’s luminous influence producing such an 
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effect, any more than campers can light a fire at night 
and not have their resting place enlarged by the blazing 
logs. Bare justice compels acknowledgment of Christ’s 
role in amplifying our experience. God knows, we say, 
our record is stained, and under a fierce light of scrutiny 
our characters look tawdry enough; but if there is any- 
thing good in them it is due to Christian parents, 
Christian teachers and friends. Through them, and the 
pervasive influence they generated, Christ’s spirit has 
touched us in one way or another. Yes, it may be that 
we should use the language of the devout disciple and 
say that Christ has rebuked our failures, made us certain 
of divine forgiveness, inspired us to begin again, lifted 
us out of a morass of self-disparagement, defeat and 
sorrow. But surely these surprising words sent to us were 
written first for others? They were, nineteen centuries 
ago, by one Paul to men and women who lived in 
Corinth, whose weaknesses he knew full well. The 
English translation was made by a scholarly Christian 
soldier, Gerald Warre Cornish, who snatched minutes 
from military duties to write his vivid and original 
version of what the apostle had written in Greek." 

But it is not at all fanciful to assert that Paul wrote to 
us also\ “With you in this appeal,” he continues, making 
sure that we do not regard them as impersonal, “with 
you in this appeal, I associate all who, in whatever place 
they may be, wherever we may be, do together with us 
invoke His name, the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.” 
Well, we do invoke His name, the name of Christ. Not 


1 Gerald Warre Cornish: St. Paul from the Trenches. Hough- 
_ ton Mifflin Company. 
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as frequently or as reverently as we should, but we do 
invoke His name. At the moment when a man and 
woman pledge love and fidelity each to the other, we 
call upon Him to bless and seal the union of two hearts. 
When another life, tiny, helpless and precious, is added 
to the home, we do invoke His name. In the anxious 
mood induced by the grave illness of a dear one, we 
plead with the divine physician to help and heal, to do 
all that we would do but cannot. And when on the day 
of life the night is falling for one whom we love, it is 
His name that rises from our hearts. 


Through Him the first fond prayers are said 
Our lips of childhood frame; 

The last low whispers of our dead 

Are burdened with His name.* 


Yes, and in between there are storms which threaten to 
wreck our boat, and with sufficiency torn to shreds like 
riven sails, we cry, “Lord, save or we perish!” “All who 
... invoke His name.” It is for us, this unusual message. 

But surely the man who wrote it is swept away by his 
high estimate of human nature, quite exaggerating the 
capacity for spiritual growth in people such as we. For 
he goes on with the incredible assertion: “Yes, there will 
be no faltering, no failure in His support of you, till you 
are made perfect in ‘the end’.” Enthusiasm for his 
Leader must have made him over-confident about 
average, pedestrian persons such as ourselves. Paul may 
have known Christ; he did not know us. “There will be 
no faltering, no failure’—dear God, it would be laugh- 


+ John Greenleaf Whittier, Our Master. 
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able if it were not so pitiable. He certainly did not know 
us! But while a man who lived centuries ago could not 
have personal knowledge of twentieth century church 
members, did he not know us in the sense that our 
temperaments, our tendencies, our testings and soft spots 
would be familiar to a shrewd student of human nature 
generations before we arrived? Like his divine Teacher 
and Lord, the apostle knew what was in man, for he 
knew what was in himself and in his contemporaries. 
Modern readers of his letters speak of his psychological 
insight. It will not do to say that he wrote the first letter 
to the Corinthians for Christians of a nobler record or 
higher order than ourselves. If it carries an unlikely 
affirmation concerning us, it would strike an honest 
Corinthian as a wilder improbability for himself. “No 
faltering, no failure’—why the letter itself was written 
just because of the constant defection in everyday moral) 
loyalty. St. Paul despatched the epistle to stop if at al 
possible their repeated failures to conduct themselves 
decently, let alone in the spirit of Christ. Petty, partisan, | 
puerile in their bickerings with one another, Paul 
thanked God that he had baptized none of them. They 
were so quarrelsome that they indulged in litigation; they 
haunted the law-courts with their disputes. Lawyers 
might find these Christians profitable, but no others. As 
for their conduct in intimate personal relationships a 
tolerant observer would find it hard to distinguish much 
of it from the shameless behaviour which made Corinth 
notorious. “Jo live as they do in Corinth” was the 
equivalent of living in luxury and licentiousness. All the 
Greek vices of vanity, superficial intellectualism and 
sensuality flourished in this Romanized metropolis. It \ 
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was to men and women in this environment and of this 
calibre that Paul sends his assurance. Of all the unlikely 
people to receive a guarantee of ultimate perfection or 
present steadfastness these received it! “There will be 
no faltering, no failure .. . till you are made perfect.” 

This is where we come in! For we moderns, residing 
in twentieth century Corinths, resemble those first cen- 
tury folk too closely for our comfort. It may be that we 
do not deserve every charge in the indictment, but we 
have grown soft even in respect of the Ten Command- 
ments and certainly we tend to substitute patronage of 
the Sermon on the Mount for practice of its high prin- 
ciples. As for our faltering in following Christ, and the 
abject failures chalked up against our names, the less 
said about it the better! Many of us find it impracticable 
to love our neighbours, if their colour or facial profile or 
cultural background differs from our own; let alone 
to attain love of our enemies. Sustained thought and 
action on behalf of a world community in which a world 
rule of law could prevail we find too arduous and even 
irrelevant to our obligation as members of the body of 
Christ. After an excellent dinner, if someone raises the 
matter of religion we agree that the churches ought to get 
together, but as. for contributing substance or time to 
increase cooperation among the churches where we are, 
or to extend the boundaries of the world church, let the 
leaders do it. The disciplines of personal religious living 
are irksome, and we regret we have so little time to give 
to them. But this word comes from God through his 
faithful ambassador to ws! “Yes, there will be no faltering, 
no failure in His support of you, till you are made 
perfect.” 


| 
j 
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It is not that we are corrupt so much as craven. We 
give our vote for the best we know. We cannot be called 
downright wicked, but we do waver. If only we had 
the right kind of reinforcement we too could stand 
resolutely to our task. But we have! This is the burden 
of the New Testament proclamation. “There will be no 
faltering, no failure, in His support of you.” Because of 
His support you too can say, at least to yourself without 
the slightest immodesty, 


No coward soul is mine, 
No trembler in the world’s storm-troubled sphere. 


Emily Bronté expressed it in unforgettable verse, and 
anyone who knows the frustration and fears piled on her 
frail shoulders will not say she was whistling in the dark 
to maintain her ebbing courage. She flung defiance to 
the worst the world could do because she saw beyond the 
storm 


Heaven’s glories shine, 
And faith shines equal, arming me from fear. 


She knew God’s unfailing support of the soul He created 
when that soul lives at its best: 


With wide-embracing love 

Thy spirit animates eternal years, 

Pervades and broods above, 

Changes, sustains, dissolves, creates, and rears. 


Though earth and man were gone, 
And suns and universes ceased to be, 
And Thou were left alone, 

Every existence would exist in Thee.* 


* Emily Bronté, Last Lines, 
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Can your shivery heart not grow quiet too, and your 
coward soul discard forever the threadbare garments of 
the fearful for the habiliments of the hero? God lives, 
_ He loves, He is faithful to perform that which He has 
promised in Christ. “There will be no faltering, no 
failure in His support of you, till you are made perfect in 
‘the end’. . . For God, through whom this calling, this 
share in His Son Jesus Christ our Lord, has come to you, 
is faithful in all His ways.” Paul keeps harking back to 
that foundational reality: “The Lord is faithful; He will 
be sure to strengthen you and protect you.” “He is faith- 
ful that promised.” “Faithful is He that calleth you; He 
will do it.” Even when you think that He has utterly 
forgotten you, or been expelled from His control of this 
turbulent planet by man’s arrogant manipulation of 
atomic energy!—you can start with His complete 
dependability. 

In Edinburgh, members of St. George’s West Church 
of Scotland tell of a fine old layman who spoke to his 
beloved minister, Dr. Alexander Whyte, after a service. 
“How are you keeping?” asked the minister. “Doctor,” 
said the disciple, “I’m not keeping; I’m kept.” It is not, 
a much preached doctrine, but it rings true to the 
experience of innumerable Christians. We who stand 
atremble and afraid ought to be ashamed of ourselves. 
We have a great God; let us not only think more mag- 
nificently of Him, but commit ourselves and our cause 
into His keeping. Do not, counsel the’ experts in these 
matters, do not say, “I will try again. I will get a firmer 
grip on Christ and His truth. I will do this, and do 
that.” Entirely contrary is the New Testament emphasis. 
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“He is able.” “There will be no failure in His support 
of you.” Sherwood Eddy, crusader of God’s kingdom 
an many fronts, looks back over a long eventful life and 
testifies gratefully, “Again and again I have failed Him, 
but in all these years He has never once failed me.” 


Not what these hands have done 

Can save this guilty soul: 

Not what this throbbing flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 


Thy love to me, O God. 

Not mine, O Lord, to Thee, 
Can rid me of this dark unrest 
And set my spirit free. 


Let me no more my comfort draw 
From my frail hold on Thee, 
Rather in this rejoice with awe— 
Thy mighty grasp of me.* 


If God called you, says Paul, and you know He did, He 
will stand by you and to every word He said. Would 
you deny what you had promised and signed with your 
own life’s blood? No more will He deny Himself nor 
His promise of support of His Son’s friends. The Cross 
is His mark. 

The distinguished Canadian poet, E. J. Pratt, paid 
glorious tribute to Brébeuf and his brethren in the poem 
of that name. Near its close come the moving lines 
which describe how the martyred missionary rallied his 
soul to its last act of heroism. Brébeuf heard the sound 


1 Horatius Bonar. 
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of invisible trumpets blowing 
Around two slabs of board, right-angled, hammered 
By Roman nails and hung on a Jewish hill.t 


What do the trumpets of Calvary signal? Surely this: 
“I, your God, have loved you with an everlasting love, 
and will never let you go.” 

Go out into life, O Christian soldier, now “no coward 
soul” but garrisoned with His love, confident that “there 
will be no faltering, no failure in His support of you, till 
you are made perfect, in ‘the end’, ‘the day’ of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, the day of perfect revelation. For God, 
through whom this calling, this share in His Son Jesus 
Christ our Lord has come to you, is faithful in all His 
ways.” 


Now unto Him that is able to keep you from falling, 
and to present you faultless before the presence of His 
glory with exceeding joy; to the only wise God our 
Saviour, be glory and majesty, dominion and power, both 
now and ever. 


O Thou who art heroic Love and infinite power, 
strengthen us to overcome any weakness. Hold us to our 
course as builders with Christ of Thy everlasting king- 
dom. Through Him that loves us and makes us more than 
conquerors, even the same Jesus Christ our Lord. AMEN. 


+E. J. Pratt: Brébeuf and his Brethren, ‘The Macmillan Co. 
of Canada Ltd. 


II 
WHEN THE WIND IS AGAINST US 
S Spring’s first heralds proclaimed the end of 


winter’s rule a few years ago, many North 

American radio listeners followed with intense 
interest efforts made to release a small ship’s company 
from drifting ice floes in which their vessel was locked. 
The men had sailed out in their tug to prepare for the 
new season’s fishing operations. A few hours out of 
port the vessel was caught by ice floes on Lake Erie. 
Strong winds increased their predicament. Held fast in 
a floating island of ice they were pushed steadily west- 
ward and were soon out of sight of land. Fortunately the 
wind veered to assist them and the tugboats sent to help. 
But at first the terse phrase used by St. Mark in his 
account of the plight of. other fishermen described their 
perilous situation: “the wind was contrary unto them.” 
A force beyond their control nullified their exertions and 
rendered their seamanship futile. Naturally the mariners’ 
families and friends experienced fear until the rescue was 
accomplished. 

In the gospels there is a brief account of a similar 
predicament. The Sea of Galilee looks tiny compared 
to one of the Great Lakes, but it is an erratic inland sea, 
whimsical of mood, violent in temper, and capable of 


1 St. Mark 6:48. 
12 
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producing furious squalls. A little party of Galilean 
fishermen, disciples of Jesus, had gone out on the lake. 
They had a bad night of it. The Master had sent them 
out, for both He and they had had a severely trying day 
ministering to large numbers of needy people. He 
climbed a high hill for meditation and prayer. From His 
open-air chapel He observed His men in difficulty. “And 
he saw that they were straining at the oars, for the wind 
was against them.” It was the fourth watch of the night, 
between three and six o’clock in the morning, when the 
human spirit tends to sink in a kind of ebb-tide. “He 
went to them.” 

On the sea of Galilee or on Lake Erie, in Palestine or 
in America, to have the wind against us is a familiar 
experience. Life is a tempestuous affair. Times come 
when the fundamental forces of life seem arrayed against 
our struggling craft. The buffeted disciples could not 
move with the tide; no such movement prevails on that 
body of water. The wind provided the main force to be 
reckoned with, and it was adverse. So, men and women.» 
find the sea of life. An opposing force which cannot be 
changed or ordered off thwarts them. Black night en- 
velops them, high seas threaten to engulf them, and the 
wind is contrary. The adverse gales wear many names: 
chronic ill health, uninteresting and poorly rewarded 
labour, frustrated ambition, material losses. Frequently 
resistance appears hopeless; the sea is great, our boats are 
small. 

The New Testament story has a happy ending. Doubt- 
less that is why the early Church was so fond of it. 
Under the persecutions which marked Nero’s reign the 
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struggling Church found singular comfort in this scrip- 
ture. The early Christians understood the symbolism of 
the gospel narrative. They knew that alone the ship of 
the Spirit is in danger of being overwhelmed by the 
storms through which she must pass. Let her depend 
only on the skill of the crew and she runs grave risk of 
being swamped in any age. But with Christ, she will 
ride out any storm that blows. Enemies of the Church 
in our own time failed to understand this fact; too late 
did they perceive the existence of her invisible Ally. “He 
saw them toiling in rowing” and because He watched 
them their survival was assured. The struggles of 
disciples to weather the fiercest storm has an alert and 
sympathetic witness. He watched from the heights. He 
is ever watching. He that keepeth Israel shall neither 
slumber nor sleep while His friends are storm-tossed. 

Here is the first heartening truth to buttress our spirits 
‘when the wind is against us: we are not alone. On the 
isle of Whithorn in the southwest of Scotland I read this 
inscription on an old weather-worn tombstone: “You 
think Pm forgot but Im not!” The man who left 
instructions to have the sentence engraved over his body’s 
last home was no optimistic egotist; the root of the 
Christian conviction concerning the nature of ultimate 
reality was in him. We are not forgotten. Henry van 
Dyke’s prayer rings true to Christian experience: 


O Maker of the Mighty Deep 
Whereon our vessels fare, 

Above our life’s adventure keep 
Thy faithful watch and care. 

In Thee we trust, whate’er befall; 

Thy sea is great, our boats are small. 
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We know not where the secret tides 
Will help us or delay, 

Nor where the lurking tempest hides, 
Nor where the fogs are grey. 

We trust in Thee, whate’er befall; 

Thy sea is great, our boats are small.? 


Do we? Do we commit our way unto Him confident 
that He will bring it to pass? If we do not, we are less 
than Christian, and fall easy victims to the terror and 
despair which stalk every voyager. We have a great God 
whose power and care are as available to-day as when 
the Son of His love, Jesus of Nazareth, came to the aid 
of His distraught followers. When we toil in rowing 
with the wind against us, striving to keep to the course 
we believe He would have us take, we need to look up 
from the dark and swirling waters where He keepeth 
watch above His own. Pessimism concerning the Church 
and the Gospel cannot live in the same soul with the 
spirit of Christ. Peer through the murk and angry 
waves; do you not see a serene and confident Lord 
watching the tossing boat? As the woman reminded 
Frederick Douglas when the American Union seemed 
about to sink beneath the blows of fratricidal war, “God 
is not dead!” He who is holy and righteous love watches 
and reigns. “Fret not thyself because of evil-doers; the 
Lord reigneth, and He shall make righteousness to go 
forth as the light, and justice as the noonday.” 


And He saw them toiling in rowing; for the wind was 
contrary unto them; and about the fourth watch of the 


* Henry Van Dyke: “Voyagers.” From A Maker of the Mighty 
Deep. Fleming H. Revell Company. 


16 NO COWARD SOUL 


night He cometh unto them, walking upon the sea, and 
would have passed them. But when they saw Him 
walking upon the sea, they supposed it had been a spirit, 
and cried out: For they all saw Him, and were troubled. 
And immediately He talked with them, and saith unto 
them, Be of good cheer: it is I; be not afraid.’ 


In these verses the second saving insight of the story 
shines luminously: im the hour of acute need Christ 
comes to His own. His own are all who turn to Him. 
And He comes when we need Him most. “He cometh 
unto them, walking upon the sea, and would have passed 
them.” That puzzles us, and more than one modern 
translator prefers to say that the Master was going to 
join them. But Christ never compelled anyone to take 
Him on board. He never demands a place on the ship. 
Although always He draws near the soul in distress, un- 
less there is recognition and welcome, He passes by. “If 
any man will open the door, I will come in”; not 
otherwise. Because He is perfect love, God will not 
force Himself upon the attention of any of His creatures. 
Truth, beauty, goodness, holiness, love, possess self- 
authenticating power, but no single one of these realities 
exercises compulsion upon the human mind and 
emotions. Freedom to bar the door or open it wide to 
such guests is ours. Through wilful blindness we may 
deny the presence of any of them and _ through 
stupidity and churlishness refuse hospitality to the 
highest. 

“He cometh unto them.” Has familiarity with this 
fact of spiritual experience blinded us to the sheer wonder 


1 St. Mark 6:48-50. 


WHEN THE WIND IS AGAINST US 17 


of it? Just as Christ came to the storm-tossed men on 
that raging lake, He comes to storm-tossed souls to-day, 
and His presence works the same miracle. The wind is 
stilled; courage returns. The mind that was bewildered 
and frightened recovers its bearings and confidence, and 
the personality moves toward the haven of security where 
it would be. Francis Thompson urged experiential 
verification of the miracle: 


Yea, in the night, my soul, my daughter 
Cry—clinging Heaven by the hems. 
And lo, Christ walking on the water 
Not of Gennesareth but Thames!+ 


If you are at your wits’ end, and toiling in rowing 
exhausts and depresses intolerably, turn to Him. Ask 
Him to take over navigation of your battered ship. Let 
this Master-mariner who knows wind and weather, reef 
and shoal, tell you the secret of unfailing confidence and 
cheer. For the storms that sink us are not outside our 
boats but inside our souls. Before he became famous as a 
novelist, Lloyd C. Douglas wrote of the uncommon 
wisdom and skill of our Master. He paid this true tribute: | 
“Jesus does not try to save men from storms, but in — 
storms.” He is able, and only our reluctance prevents | 
Him from demonstrating His power. Believe that the 
Christlike God is here, as close as your need. Confess all 
the black deeds and thoughts which you know you must 
jettison if you are to sail successfully. Accept His forgive- 
ness. Then turn over the ship to Him. ‘Tell Him, if it 
is true, that you have not much faith, but you have at 


1 Francis Thompson: “The Kingdom of God.” From Col- 
lected Poetry, Hodder & Stoughton Ltd. 
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least faith in His faith, and that you are desperately 
eager for Him to assume command. Promise to do your 
best, working with Him and for Him wherever He 
indicates you can best do your part. Every day, and at 
any moment when the barometer is falling and you are 
in danger of “getting the wind up,” turn to Him for 
orders and for the resource you need. It was a deep water 
sailor, Captain J. Rogers of the Merchant Marine, who 
wrote this paraphrase of the twenty-third psalm: 


The Lord is my Pilot, I shall not drift. 

He lighteth me across the dark waters. 

He steereth me in the deep channels. 

He keepeth my log. 

He guideth me by the Star of Holiness for His 
Name’s sake. 

Yea, though I sail ’mid the thunders and tempests 
of life, I shall dread no danger; for Thou art 
with me. 

Thy love and Thy care they shelter me. 

Thou preparest a harbour before me in the Home- 
land of Eternity. 

Thou anointest the waves with oil, my ship rideth 
calmly. 

Surely sunlight and starlight shall favour me on 
the voyage I take, and I will rest in the port 
of God forever. 


For this is another fact to realize when the wind is 
against us: as we make faith’s “invincible surmise” that 
Christ is near and able to bring us through, His presence 
brings inner peace and composure. At first the disciples 
in the boat imagined they saw a ghost. Immediately He 
spoke to them. “For they all saw him and were troubled. 
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And immediately he talked with them, and saith unto 
them, Be of good cheer: it is I; be not afraid.” It charac- 
terizes Him always, this unwillingness to let a timid soul 
remain afraid. “And he went up unto them into the 
ship; and the wind ceased”; or, as Dr. Moffatt put it, © 
“He got into the boat beside them and the wind dropped.” 
When Christ moves near us the wind of anxiety, of 
panic, of uncertainty, is replaced by a sense of serenity, 
hopefulness, and direction. ‘To hear Him speak induced 
the peace of mind His disciples needed. Why will we 
not hear Him oftener, through the Word of the New 
Testament, the voice of truth speaking through the 
clamour of events, and the whispers of the Spirit within 
our minds and consciences? Where He lingers there is 
calmness, when He speaks there is always peace. 

John Wesley assumed that he knew the dynamic 
secret of Christianity until he made his voyage from 
' England to Georgia. One day his ship was caught in a 
fierce storm and his own emotions of panic all but over- 
whelmed him. Through the violent wind and moun- 
tainous seas he noticed that the only people on board 
who remained poised were some Moravian missionaries. 
When the storm abated, Wesley asked one of them, 
“Why were you not afraid?” “Afraid?” repeated the 
Moravian. “Why should I be afraid? I know Christ!” 
“From them,” wrote Wesley, “I went to their crying, 
trembling neighbours and pointed out the difference in 
the hour of trial between him that feareth God and him 
that feareth Him not.” 

Does someone hearing this sermon feel like telling the 
preacher that while this matter concerns those whose 
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inward turmoil may need it, the storms which affright 
most present-day disciples sweep much wider seas? It is 
undeniably true; northeasters and hurricanes threaten to 
sink the ship of civilization. Explosions of atomic depth 
charges initiate tidal waves which may inundate long- 
tilled fields of western culture. Nevertheless it is un- 
likely that we shall do very much to restore order and 
control within the world of international affairs until we 
ourselves have recovered the ability to think complex 
issues through and to see steadily both the end and the 
means of our striving. After nineteen centuries, the 
sanity of His approach to problems of human relation- 
ships remains unsurpassed. After following one chart 
after another, utilizing every stabilizing and steering 
device ingenious men have invented, we return to His 
insight, His course, His guidance. “My peace,’ He 
affirms quietly, “I give unto you.” ‘You can have that 
indestructible peace, if you will take Him on board. 

Life offers few pleasure excursions to the traveller 
that takes seriously its high enterprises. Storms frequently 
strike the best of skippers. But with Christ (Paul would 
say, “im Christ”) every voyage provides exhilarating 
adventure, high company, and deep peace at the heart 
of any agitation. 

When outward bound we boldly sail 
And leave the friendly shore, 
Let not our hearts of courage fail 
Until the voyage is o’er. 


We trust in Thee, whate’er befall; 
Thy sea is great, our boats are small.? 


5, Henry Van Dyke: “Voyagers.” From A Maker of the Mighty 
Deep. Fleming H. Revell Company. 
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Grant unto us, O heavenly Father, Thy peace that 
passeth understanding, that we, amid the storms and 
troubles of this our life, may rest in Thee knowing that 
- all things are in Thee, under Thy care, guarded by Thy 
love; so that with a quiet heart we may face the storms 
of life, the cloud and the darkness, ever rejoicing to 
know that the darkness and the light are both alike to 
Thee; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


iil 
WHEN LIFE GETS COMPLICATED 


f ERE is a picture familiar to most families. A 
f young boy has taken a clock apart. He wants to 

see what makes it tick, and if possible make it 
tick again and better. As he puts the mechanism together 
again you might hear him sigh, “It’s kind of compli- 
cated; there are more pieces left over than I know what 
to do with!” 

Most grown up persons make similar observations 
about the lives they lead. Life gets complicated; there 
are more parts to it than we know what to do with. If 
only there was a plan to follow, a design for living! 
Certainly the bewildering complexity of modern exist- 
ence contrasts sharply with the relative simplicity of our 
forefathers’ mode of living. Doubtless we tend to 
romanticize the past and minimize its difficulties. The 
early settlers of this continent lived a strenuous life, but 
it was essentially a simple one. Laborious days with few 
time-saving or labour-saving devices were the rule. 
Abraham Lincoln lived a fairly busy life and conducted 
a fairly important war some eighty years ago without 
telephones, radio communications, motor-cars or planes. 
This new paraphernalia increases the complexity and 
strain of life, but we would not and probably could not 


do without it. Similarly, in political and economic 
22 
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relationships, factors operate which our predecessors in 
business and professional life could not imagine. “Wheels 
within wheels” we sometimes say, as we find ourselves 
whirling around in the complex machinery, victims of 
pressures who long for a simpler life. As for the network 
of political interests and activities, who can trace a clear, 
understandable and hopeful pattern? Ethical codes and 
common morality have been thrown into the melting 
pot in our time, so that many an honest person cries out, 
“What is right?” Are all standards flexible, relative? 
Religion itself seems over-complex, and not a few devout 
souls turn from modern forms of Christianity to what 
they call the simple gospel which was good enough for 
grandfather and which they think will be good enough 
for them. 

Marie Antoinette periodically fled from the pomp and 
decadent luxury of the French court to play at being a 
farm-girl in the rustic solitudes of Versailles. Many a 
business executive and professional man and woman sets 
his face or at least his windshield to the open road every 
week-end. A modern poet sang of the rapture he felt in 
walking in the country on an autumn day; his lines have 
caught both the picture of the countryside and the light 
heart of the walker. 

Going tramping again, 

Going to the mountains, 

To recapture the stars, 

To meet again the nymph of the fountains. 
To visit the bear, 


To salute the eagles, 
‘To be kissed all night by wildflowers in the grass! 
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But our craving for a simpler life goes deeper than such 
temporary and often beneficial escapes from urban pres- 
sures show. For life has a habit of getting complicated 
around our interior, elemental loves and hopes and faiths. 
Someone we love steps off the highway and sinks in a 
morass of moral failure. Someone we love goes down 
before an insidious disease, or we ourselves confront an 
inescapable, difficult situation. Our problem then is to 
make and keep life reasonably simple. When I wish to 
learn how to do something with wood or metal or 
machinery I go to an expert in the field. So, if I am 
wise, when I wish to acquire greater skill in simplifying 
life I go to the masters of the art of living. You recall 
how ‘Tennyson said of the Duke of Wellington: 

Foremost captain of his time, 

Rich in saving common-sense, 

And, as the greatest only are, 

In his simplicity sublime. 
“As the greatest only are” is correct. Little people bafile 
others to explain their behaviour and character. The 
great souls possess the simplicity of heart of a little 
child. Towering above the great persons of history is the 
Galilean, Jesus. You say that He lived in a simple age, in 
a country largely pastoral, that He gave no hostages to 
fortune in the form of a family, and that being an itin- 
erant teacher and healer, His economic wants were few? 
Granted that this was true, yet did He not grapple with 
a network of human motives, with a complex of good 
and evil forces? Did He not find Himself at cross-roads 


1 Alfred, Lord Tennyson: Ode om the Death of the Duke of 
Wellington. 
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where various trails beckoned, only one of which He 
must take if He was to fulfil His destiny and accomplish 
mankind’s salvation? Yet He, beyond any other, was “in 
His simplicity sublime.” One who knew Him “after the 
spirit” as few could, the apostle Paul, looks back on His 
earthly career and His flawless character and speaks of 
“the simplicity that is in Christ.” Christ asked us to 
follow Him if we would be His disciples and enter into 
the joy and freedom of His quality of life. How did He 
act so superbly when His life became complicated, not 
only by the incessant demand of needy people, but by 
adverse factors, including positive hostility? I find the 
answer suggested in a passage in the thirteenth chapter 
of St. Luke’s Gospel. It is the only place the incident 
and conversation are recorded in the first three gospels. 
Hear this strong saying of our Lord: “I must go on My 
way today and tomorrow and the day following.” The 
circumstances which evoked this statement of His inten- 
tion were these. During the later period of the Master’s 
ministry in Galilee certain religious opponents among 
the Pharisees warned Him of Herod’s plan to destroy 
Him. These bearers of evil tidings were not prompted 
by any desire to save Jesus’ life. They desired to frighten 
Him or discredit Him, but above all to get rid of Him. 
The reply of Jesus indicated His contempt for the crafty 
little tyrant who murdered His pathfinder, John the 
Baptist. “Go and say to that fox, Behold I cast out 
demons and perform cures today and tomorrow and the 
third day I am perfected (My Mission will have been 
completed). Howbeit, I must go on My way today and 


* St. Luke 13:33. 
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39 


tomorrow and the day following... .” It is true that 
Jesus was compelled to adjust His plans to the fact of 
growing enmity. There was a period when He, who 
feared nothing that men could do to His body, lived as 
a hunted fugitive. But He would not be diverted from 
His master-plan. He refused to let any circumstances 
complicate His life. He would act according to plan, not 
Herod’s, but God’s plan. 


Clearly this is the secret of the simplicity that is in 
Christ: We must choose the purpose of God as our 
master-plan. A teacher of Christian faith and acute 
psychological insight, Professor Charles T. Holman, puts 
it this way: “Wherever you find well integrated person- 
alities you find individuals with a dominant purpose in 
life. Whether it be a Napoleon with a purpose of world 
conquest .. . an Abraham Lincoln with a purpose of 
preserving the Union, or a William Carey with a purpose 
of making Christ known to the world, you will find 
some dominant purpose as the integrating factor.”* Of 
course, a person unified and dynamized (if the word 
may be permitted) by a commanding purpose is not 
necessarily a good and constructive type of person: “A 
hardened criminal is not usually torn by conflicting 
inner impulses . .. The hard-hearted, shrewd, unscrupu- 
lous, grasping individual whose dominant purpose in life 
is to get all he can, by fair means or foul, may be 
thoroughly integrated (simplified if you like) but 


despicable.” When life gets complicated, we recover 


1 Charles T. Holman, The Religion of a Healthy Mind. 
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simplicity by making our dominant purpose that which 
the supreme personality defined and embodied. “Seek 
ye first the kingdom of God and His righteousness,” said 
~ Jesus. This is the universal part of the will of God. Such 
service of God’s Kingdom on earth will unify life’s 
otherwise dispersed interests, enable a person to realize 
his greatest possibilities, and make the largest possible 
contribution to social welfare. The will of God, con- 
ceived as the Heavenly Father’s loving purpose, provides 
a rallying centre for our highest loyalties. This was the 
dominant passion of Jesus: “My food,” He said, “My 
food is to do the will of Him that sent Me, and to finish 
His work.” Whenever we love, we simplify life. Even 
a spurious imitation of the highest love lends that quality 
briefly to personal relationships. So in a recent novel, a 
woman turns to her lover and says, “I was thinking here 
tonight before you came; we’re not two at all. We're 
one. And what we have is so simple. So clean and 
simple when it’s all by itself. It’s only the things outside 
us that are complicated.” In the story both she and her 
lover found that love to endure must a higher love 
embrace; that life is so organized that “things outside” 
get inside and complicate life when it is not organized 
on the high level of morality and mutuality. What is the 
higher plan, the will of God? It is the purpose, said a 
Christian thinker, the will which is working in this 
world, in us, to “refashion us into the likeness of Jesus 
Christ; and ... working to reconstruct our world into the 
kingdom of God as depicted in the words of Jesus.” ‘To 
feel that we are sharing with God in such enterprises is 
indeed to find a needed sense of direction. We too can 


28 NO COWARD SOUL 


say, “I must be on my way, (which is our Father’s way) 
today, and tomorrow, and the day following.” 


Note how Joyal obedience to this purpose God has 
purposed in Christ, prevents life becoming too compli- 
cated by providing a standard of selection. Do you find 
it dificult to say “no” to some pressing demand for your 
time, energy, leadership? ‘To some persons here, it may 
be God’s will to undertake greater service in His King- 
dom on earth: teaching a class in the Church School, 
serving on a board of the Church locally or nationally; 
becoming an active director or worker in one of the 
significant welfare agencies of the city; accepting a 
definite assignment for specific weekly service on behalf 
of military hospital patients. ‘To others, however, it 
would prove immensely helpful to be able to say “no” to 
many demands made upon them. “Modern advertising, 
modern salesmanship, modern methods of personal 
coercion” have been described as the significant develop- 
ments which increase the demands made on all of us. 
Each of these has distinct value, and each of them can 
be abused and yielded to in a way which destroys our 
peace and effectiveness. When life thus becomes com- 
plicated, let a person study the demands and the 
conflicting duties in the light of God’s loving purpose. 
Will this set forward the Good Society of peace and joy 
and freedom.and truth? Will acceptance of this added 
responsibility enhance or detract from Christlikeness? 
Will such a course, or will such an addition to my 
possessions, endanger love’s true relationship? “I must 
go on my way, today, tomorrow and the day following” 
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not an isolated individual, concerned only with my own 
success, but on my way as a follower of One who came 
“not to be ministered unto, but to minister.” 


We keep life reasonably simple and our service of God 
and our brother-souls joyous and effectual by discovering 
and doing the will of God. We acquire skill in the fine 
art of discrimination and selection. We are enabled to 
do this further thing, which the Master habitually did: 
We find joy in the work which 1s ours. Of course, some 
persons ought to change their vocation. It is difficult to 
see how one can serve the will of God by engaging in 
trivial or futile tasks year in and year out. Yet many of 
us could simplify our days by finding happiness inside 
our work. Kicking against the goad of required work 
accumulates difficulties for large numbers of people. We 
think of good times only in terms of our leisure hours. 
Obviously we need education for leisure as we move into 
an era when five-day weeks will be the rule rather than 
the exception (the exceptions may include housewives, 
mothers, physicians, the clergy and some other workers!) 
Tiredness begins in the mind, our popular writers tell 
us. Much of it does, and much fatigue therefore could 
be reduced if we could discover in our daily work some- 
thing more than drudgery. Failure to do so causes busy 
folk to come from the country to work hard in the city 
to retire to the country. But what if we should change 
our attitude, and make our work provide much of our 
happiness? James Gordon Gilkey once said this wise 
thing, “As long as a man carries his job in one bundle 
and his happiness in another, he will inevitably tug two 


\ 


30 | NO COWARD SOUL 


burdens along the road of life. As soon as he learns to | 
pack his job and his happiness in the same bundle, he will 
have only one burden to carry and life’s journey will be ~ 
proportionately easier.”" Dr. Gilkey cited two examples 
from recent biography. Thomas A. Edison spent ten 
years working on his storage battery. Frequently he 
began work at seven-thirty in the morning. He had his 
lunch sent to him in his laboratory. After the battery 
had been perfected, someone asked him why he worked 
so long and so hard. Edison replied, “I never worked a 
day in my life. It was all play.” The first American to 
win the Nobel prize, Dr. Michelson of California, 
worked painstaking years in measuring with unprece- 
dented accuracy the speed of light. On his seventy- 
fourth birthday his friends thought he would retire. To 
their surprise he announced that he was embarking on a 
new project to find ways of measuring light with even 
greater accuracy. “Why are you working so hard to 
discover the velocity of light?” a friend bluntly asked 
this untired scientist. With twinkling eyes he said, “If 
you really want to know, it is because the job is so much _ 
fun.” 

Consider Him who for the joy that was set before 
Him endured the opposition and cruelty of mean and 
vindictive little men, and rather than disobey His Father’s 
will, accepted the Cross with its agonizing death. “For 
the joy that was set before Him,” and for the joy that 
came hour by hour in helping others toward life and 
health and peace, He went on His way. “These things 


1 James Gordon Gilkey, Solving Life’s Everyday Problems. 
The Macmillan Co., Ltd., New York. 
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have I spoken to you,” about living above the average in 
obedience to God’s will, “that My joy might be in you, 
and that your joy might be complete.” “My meat—My 
~ sustenance—is to do the will of God that sent Me, and 
to finish His work.” “I must go on My way, today, and 
tomorrow, and the day following” ... Tell Herod, He 
said with deadly irony, not to be greedy; if I am to 
perish, Jerusalem should have the chance to be the 
location of My death. What could Herod, or any other 
complicating power do to the spirit of a Man like that? 


Strong Son of God, immortal Love, 


Our wills are ours, we know not how: 
Our wills are ours, to make them Thine.? 


How can you know what is God’s will for you in a 
specific situation? How can you discover not only the 
intention of the Lord of all good life which you should 
follow, but the power for its accomplishment? On one 
of his visits to Northfield, Henry Drummond was asked 
how anyone could find the will of God. He opened his 
Bible and read the following from the fly-leaf: 


First, pray; second, think; third, talk to wise people 
but don’t regard their judgement as final; fourth, beware 
of the putting forward of your own will, but don’t be 
too much afraid of it. God never unnecessarily thwarts 
a man’s nature and liking. It is a mistake to think that 
His will is always in the line of the disagreeable. Fifth, 
meanwhile, do the next thing, for doing God’s will in 
small things is the best preparation for doing it in great 


* Alfred, Lord Tennyson, I~ Memoriam. 
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things. Sixth, when decision and action are necessary, go 
ahead. Seventh, you will probably not find out until 
afterward, perhaps long afterward, that you have been 
led at all. 


Pray, think, confer, act. “It is His will that worketh 
in you” to accomplish His good purpose. Last spring a 
British motion picture was enjoyed by many on this side 
of the Atlantic. It had an interesting title, 1 Know Where 
I'm Going. A romance laid in the highlands and islands 
of Scotland, its theme recurred in a haunting, lilting old 
County Antrim song, 


I know where I’m goin’, 
And I know who’s goin’ with me. 


You too can sing that of One whose love never fails, or 
forgets, or forsakes. Is life complicated? He can help 
you keep life simple and strong and sweet. He does not 
promise an easy life—He never hides the Cross from 
those He would win—but He promises that you will 
never be overwhelmed, utterly confused or completely 
lost again. And He warns us that we cannot have life 
both ways, our own way and God’s way. Divided 
loyalties destroy simplicity and make life bafflingly 


complicated. 


What if the way you tread leads through a glen of 
gloom, a valley of shadow? With Christ in control, 
God’s will your highest loyalty, you will come through 
with honour and in joy. “I must go on my way, today 
and tomorrow, and the day following.” Are you going 
His way? 
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Grant us, O God, to rest in the Lord amid all per- 
plexities, that we may find not only peace unbreakable, 
but light unfailing. For we would learn Thy will for us 
~ in our daily personal concerns and for the service of Thy 
kingdom in the world. Grant to us the simplicity, the 
single-hearted love that is in Christ. AMEN. 


IV 
SURPRISE |! 


N old lady of eighty-four went to church one 
morning and witnessed one of history’s most 
stupendous events. Others may have been at 

church at the time and observed nothing more extra- 
ordinary than a young couple presenting a young child 
for a hallowed ceremony of an old faith. Not so this 
elderly saint; with an intuitive flash of perception she 
grasped the tremendous significance of the child. She 
knew instantly that this baby boy was divinely destined 
to fulfil the desire of nations, that he would be mankind’s 
deliverer, the divine redeemer. Indeed her response, like 
that of the devout Simeon, entered into the rich totality 
of the event we designate by the phrase “the Lord Jesus 
Christ.” For of course the child’s name was Jesus, and 
the old saint, who as we say “practically lived in church,” 
was Hannah. Her status as member of the temple staff 
does not account for her thrilling discovery. Luke who 
was sufficiently impressed by the incident to include it in 
his gospel, tells us (as Dr. Goodspeed renders it in The 
American Translation) that it was because she was one 

of the expectant believers: : 


She came up just at that time and gave thanks to God 
and spoke about the child to all who were living in ex- 
spectation of the liberation of Jerusalem.’ 


1 St, Luke 2:38 
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Because Hannah and her companions lived “in expecta- 
tion of the liberation” they experienced the divine 
surprise of beholding the glory of God shining pee 
through the face of a little child. 

It is a good way to live if we are interested in extract- 
ing maximum satisfaction from life. To keep on the gui 
vive even when immersed in routine tasks; to move 
among crowds or tread solitary paths with the spirit on 
tip toe, alert for glimpse of grandeur in souls or skies; to 
keep awareness keen for an unpredictable, unpurchase- 
able insight into truth, surely thus to travel hopefully is 
to live greatly. 

Looking at most of us and our habitual attitude of 
unimaginative sophistication no one would dream that 
we had heard of the factor of surprise. ‘To be sure, 
surviving two world wars with their awful apocalypse of 
demonic forces within human nature is itself a consider- 
able achievement. If we are disillusioned, we explain, 
and bereft of roseate hopes, blame it on the kind of men 
who have manipulated events in recent years. Unless 
you want to be hurt still further, you had better prepare 
yourself for the worst. ‘Try to steel yourself for overt 
warfare between representatives of eastern and western 
cultures. Don’t be surprised if the creature once seriously 
described as homo sapiens blows everything to atoms 
with atoms! The factor of surprise, indeed! It is an 
adverse factor and you might better ponder the implica- 
tions of the folly of the naive bridesmaids in the New 
‘Testament parable, lest a similar tragic surprise find you 
unprepared. 

Experience confirms much of the truth of this dis- 
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mal view of life. The human situation looks grim from 
many angles. Organized groups of citizens behave with 
callous disregard of the rights or wishes of a com- 
munity. Rumours of wars persist, and multitudes of 
respectable citizens prefer security to justice. A trusted 
friend betrays confidence and repudiates loyalty. Plans 
for happiness are destroyed by clumsy or malicious 
hands. But what if there is a law of surprises which 
operates beneficently? What if the very nature of life as 
God has designed it justifies “living in expectation of 
our liberation” from that which imprisons us in despair? 

That such a law operates in the spiritual world, the 
world of persons, is the conviction of a wise physician. 
For many years he has directed a body-and-mind clinic 
in another city. ‘To this doctor on one occasion came a 
friend who as Christian minister was charged with the 
cure of souls. He was perplexed and not a little © 
depressed by the number of parishioners who did not 
find life worth living. What could he do for them? 
This was the counsel he received: 


Show them one of life’s immutable laws, the law of 
surprises. By the operation of that law, surprises hap- 
pen. Preach ... the inevitability of change, of surprises— 
miracles if you like—happening all the time. Teach that 
life is forever variable. Make your children start while 
young to count their good surprises; candy that has come 
to them when it was not expected, sodas that have been 
given to them, hay rides, new dresses, new books, new 
bicycles—all these happy surprises against disappoint- 
ment. 


SURPRISE! ey, 


The doctor was a Christian philosopher. Continuing he 
elaborated his thesis: 


_ Life is amazingly just; the kind of surprises we look for, 
we receive. The association of bad luck with Friday and 
the number 13 came about only because men began to 
look for and take count of the bad events that happened 
on those days. If they had looked for and kept count of 
the good that came to them with the same associations, 
the record of good fortune would have outshone the toll 
of evil, ten to one. 


See what this medical psychologist was saying: cultivate 
“living in expectation of the liberation” of personality 
by unpredictable essentially good factors. He was sure 
that good surprises do not occur fortuitously but are 
rooted in and spring out of what he called “the soil of 
today.” | 

This is no retreat into magic. On the contrary it 
assumes that this universe “means intensely and it means 
good,” and that in every life unforeseeable factors are at 
work, some of them working together for good. Co- 
incidence, “chance,” or what we usually call luck, 
may prove enriching. Commonly we speak of accidents 
as if all of them :must be equated with calamities. Are 
there no happy accidents? More than one happily 
married person met his life partner on what is called “a 
blind date”! ‘You went on a journey and circumstances 
which you could not have foreseen or arranged conspired 
to make it one of the most enjoyable excursions of your 


* Edward Cowles, Dowt Be Afraid, Whittlesey House. 
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life. You sit beside a person on a train or steamship and 
out of the unplanned casual association a life-long friend- 


ship grows. James M. Barrie on his way to a class at 
Edinburgh University bumped into Robert Louis Steven- | 
son and after the first shock of meeting began one of \; 


literature’s fruitful fellowships. Apparently accidental 


encounters frequently issue in significant results. A. 
Cyrenian pilgrim to Jerusalem entered a particular gate 


_ of Jerusalem on a certain memorable day. Of all the 
spectators who saw Jesus faint under His cross, he was 
pulled out of the crowd by a Roman soldier and com- 
pelled to help history’s most famous prisoner. The sequel 
is known to every reader of the gospels. He and his 
family became disciples of the Man he had helped. The 
high moment of Simon’s life was that surprising 
“accident.” Chance? luck? the terms may be only 
labels to conceal our ignorance. This law of surprises, 
said our doctor, has its root in our lives. The roots go 


deeper still. 


To the Christian the law of surprises derives from the 


nature of the reality with whom he has to do. The good 
surprises come from God, the eternal goodness. ‘The old 
Hebrew prophets were sure of it. Read the writings 
which bear Isaiah’s name, or Zephaniah’s, or any of the 
others and you are struck by the note of holy expectancy 
running through them. They were certain that a 
momentous spiritual surprise would take place. God 
lived and was merciful and righteous in all His ways; 
He would act, and in ways astonishing to His creatures. 
He would come, and when men least expected Him, and 
always for their true welfare. “And when the time was 
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fulfilled,” which no prophet could predict, “Jesus came.” 

Does this mean that God acts capriciously? Far from 
it; it means that His ways are not as our ways, and the 
~ media of His self-disclosure often the last we would 
think He would choose. It does not controvert the truth 
of His law-abidingness to say that God always acts 
surprisingly. You never know what He will do next! 
If we keep ourselves in the avenues of expectancy He 
will come down to correct, to heal, to take the dimness 
of our souls away, and always to bless. Jesus Christ who 
lived God’s human life as no other has done, repudiated 
magic, disdained summoning legions of angels to cir- 
cumvent the designs of evil men. But always He was 
astonishing His contemporaries. They marvelled at the 
gracious words which proceeded from His mouth. They 
were astonished at His deeds of unparalleled goodness 
and mercy. If you had lived in the first years of the 
Christian era could you have foretold His arrival, His 
character, His redemptive power? Could you have 
imagined that from a peasant home in an obscure corner 
of a conquered little nation One would emerge whom 
today a third of the earth’s population hail as Saviour 
and Lord? If you did not know the Resurrection 
narrative, and the living Christ had not risen in your soul, 
could you have predicted that after His lifeless body had 
been laid in a tomb, He would have manifested Himself 
radiantly and recognizably alive to those who loved 
Himre Mary Magdalene supposed that He was the 
gardener; then the incredible surprise! The gardener 
was the Christ! 

“She came up at that time and gave thanks to God 
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and spoke about the child to all who were living in 
expectation of the liberation.” There is a law of surprises, 
and if we live expectantly we cooperate with that law to 
invest life with new meaning and deeper satisfaction. 
This law derives from the character of the Law-giver, 
the glorious God made known and near in Jesus Christ. 
In the light of this truth two simple rules suggest them- 
selves. 


The first is implicit in all that has been said: keep 


your eyes and ears open for some divine surprise. The ~ 


Master frequently stressed the importance of living in— 
this attitude of alert receptivity. “He that hath eyes_ 
let him see. He that hath ears let him hear.” You never 
know! You never know who may be growing up on 
the same street, or what that unpromising neighbour has 
it in him to become or do for the community. Forty 
years ago few guessed that a farmer’s son attending the 
local high school in an Ontario town would become a 
co-discoverer of insulin and thereby the saviour of 
millions of diabetics. Who could visualize the shy lad 
in that Scottish “but and ben” in Blantyre as the liberator 
of Africa and the missionary hero of the nineteenth 
century? | 

Live on the basis of confidence in the Christlike 
Father, commit your way to Him, and through the eyes 
of Jesus, look out upon individuals and experiences. 
Current history may not appear a tonic to raise deflated 
spirits, but if you are a Christian realist you will never 
discount the infinite factor in human affairs. War is 
never inevitable until men accept it as such. Even now 
a combined operation of men and women of good will 
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everywhere, inspired and guided by a wisdom not of 
earth, may be bringing victory to the cause of world 
peace. 

The God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ still 
surprises His children with unanticipated manifestations. 
Within a human mind He initiates an impulse to help, 
and other lives are literally saved from destruction. He 
touches the imagination of a gifted person, and a poet, 
an artist, a scientist is born to enrich the world. You sit 
idly by a radio one Sunday morning, perhaps convales- 
cing from illness and not a little low in spirits. You 
turn the dial and a faithful interpreter of Christ speaks 
a word which fits precisely your need, and your spiritual 
health is appreciably improved as a result. Dr. Ellery 
Sedgwick, the former editor of the Atlantic magazine 
told of the delightful surprise which came to him as 
well as to a then unknown author as the result of a note 
of sympathy sent by Sedgwick to a friend in a New 
York publishing house. Some time later this friend was 
in London, read a story in the British Weekly and cabled 
the Adlantic’s editor to buy the story for publication on 
this side. He did, and the story brought much needed, 
and surprising fortune to its author, for the story was 
Goodbye Mr. Chips and the author was James Hilton. 
That was an event, reflects Mr. Sedgwick, when provi- 
dence took the bit in its teeth! I do not know Mr. Hilton’s 
view of providence, but it may be that the unexpected 
success which came to him after years of discouragement 
may have strengthened his belief in the God of incredible 
things. Long ago a psalmist had wonderful experience 
of this God of astonishing kindness for he left his 
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testimony to inspire subsequent generations: “They that 
sow in tears shall reap in joy. He that goeth forth and 
weepeth shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, 
bringing his sheaves with him.” 

“Greater things than these shall ye do,” said the 
undiscourageable believer in persons like ourselves. One 
of the most surprising of them, whose name we proudly 
give our sons, took Him at His word, found God piling 
one divine surprise on another, until pushing his thought 
beyond the ramparts of this world he exclaimed: “Eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard, nor hath it entered into the 
heart of man to conceive, what God had prepared for 
them that love Him!” 

The second handle of this truth to grasp as you leave 
God’s house to do God’s work is this: through God's 
amazing grace you can become a divine surprise to 
others. You can restore the music in a songless life. 
Someone near fights a lonely, it may be, desperate battle. 
Your practical help may surprise him into new hope and 
determination to begin again and better. Be a little 
kinder than necessary, urged a man who knew the 
heroism of unheroic people. Be the surprisingly friendly 
comrade of your fellows Christ hoped you would 
become. For He was sure that even slow-witted folk 
such as you and I could attain immortal generosities and 
gallantries. Now and again I am unpleasantly surprised 
by the evil we do each other, and the littleness of 
shrivelled souls. But more often I am astonished at the 
unsuspected kindness and unselfishness of ordinary men 
and women. A person who does not need to do so, goes 


1 Psalm 126 
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to unusual lengths to encourage a beaten acquaintance; 
opens a door into opportunity for some one who is feeling 
_ utterly hemmed in and forsaken. New York State’s 
highest mountain is named after the Honourable William 
Marcy, former governor, congressman and senator. But 
it all went back to a school teacher who believed the 
town’s bad boy was not incorrigible. That schoolmaster, 
like Christ, lived in expectation of the liberation of that 
boy’s personality. You never know what can happen in 
a world like this; because it is God’s world and He has 
given too much of Himself for its remaking to cease 
surprising us into deeds worthy of our Father. You too 
can help Him make something good happen for some 
of His other children. Nothing is too good not to come 
true for those who work with God. 


O God of incredible love and unimaginable goodness, 
send us out from our worship of Thee this day, men and 
women who live in expectation of our liberation into the 
likeness of Thy Son Jesus. Use us to surprise others into 
confidence in Thee and the splendour of life lived in 
loyalty to Thy will revealed in Jesus Christ our Lord. 

AMEN. 


V 
GREAT HOURS 


Pe: HAT are the great hours of life? A famous 
\ and original thinker gave a convincing answer. 


ws 


> ; he 


“The great hours,” he wrote, “are those when 
some bondage is broken.” When war ended in Europe 
and in Asia in 1945 millions of oppressed human beings 
received first-hand confirmation of that truth. “My Lord, 
what a morning!” twentieth century slaves might have 
sung as gates of prison camps swung open. For simple, 


_ peace-loving people in every land it was a great hour; 


bondage to tyranny was broken. When war as an 

instrument of national policy is ended mankind will 

experience one of its tremendously significant hours. 
Deliverance from bondage to personal handicap 


‘marks a great hour. Think of Helen Keller as a young 


girl held captive in what appeared to be an impassable 
stronghold of blindness and deafness. Then came her 
skilful teacher, Anne Sullivan Macy, forging keys which 


.teleased the little prisoner. With new eyes in her fingers 


and articulate speech on her tongue Helen Keller entered 
upon a great hour which was prelude to a career of 
uncommon usefulness. Vicious habit builds a darker 
and more fearsome prison. Wayward impulse ‘indulged 
until it becomes habitual holds a person in durance vile. 
Many individuals could express their dire plight by 
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repeating St. Paul’s desperate cry: “Who will deliver me 
from this body of death?” The apostle’s strong meta- 
phor, with its gruesome picture of a prisoner carrying 
a morbid burden on his back, represents the miserable 
existence of a personality held fast by a tenacious moral 
weakness. But St. Paul’s experience of victorious release 
has been repeated in so many lives that it requires a God 


of redemptive power to account for the results. Employ-. 


ing various instruments the spirit of God liberates per- | 


sonality today as truly as centuries ago on the Damascus-! 
i oy 


road. The old hymn celebrates the evangelical fact: 


He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free. 


Modern hospitals are indispensable homes of healing, 
but who has spent a long period within one of them 
without coming to regard his hospital room or ward as a 
kind of prison house? How thrilled you were when the 
physician announced the hour you might return home; 
how grateful that scientific treatment, deft surgery, skil- 
ful nursing and the healing processes of nature had 
finished their work as God’s ministering angels. The 
captivity was ended; freedom from illness was assured. 


Yes, “life’ S great hours are those when some bondage, 
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is broken.” “But such deeply significant experiences are 


granted us not merely to enjoy but to use greatly. Wey 


are saved from something; we are saved also for some-. 
thing. Thus, when a critical war reaches a successful 
conclusion the victor is warned to tighten his helmet * 
strap; to gird himself for the less sanguinary struggles of 
peace. If true freedom is to walk the earth as a king, 
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paying his subjects with a royal wage, it will be because 
we live and serve as free men. When vision has been 
restored to minds once blurred to real values, it is in 
order that the recipient of so great a boon may discern 
truth clearly and serve it steadfastly. If bondage to 
physical or spiritual handicap has been broken, the new 
/ freedom lays solemn obligation upon us to devote 
' renewed energies to the good cause which needs assist- 
ance. The test of a great hour lies in the use_made of it 
how life is conducted i in the light and power of it. 
NT The mood and resolution with which we should 
handle a great hour is impressively depicted in the 
* thirty-eighth chapter of the book of Isaiah. There we 
meet a man who lived more than twenty-five centuries ago 
ee whose experience brings him close to our side. His 


aoe reeras est epenesaree 


¥ his spirit amid hazards. Death nearly crushed him. 
* Dramatically he was granted reprieve and composed a 
* hymn of thanksigiving which has been preserved. As 
Up ri you read his recital of the experience you realize afresh 
the pain, the brevity of human existence, and the swift- 
ness with which death can strike. Hezekiah received a 
strange assurance that he would recover, and when he 
got well used the sign as a guide-post to personal recon- 
struction. The salutary effects of the picturesque 
symbolism through which God’s graciousness was con- 
veyed to the king were stated concisely by the eminent , 
biblical scholar, Sir George Adam Smith. “The time 
which on the Dial had been apparently thrown back, 
had in his life been really thrown back; and God had 


given him his years to live over again. The past was 
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to be as if it had never been, its guilt and weakness wiped 
out. “Thou hast cast behind Thy back all my sins...’”* 
_ He resolved to live differently. Listen to his noble 
declaration of purpose: “I shall go softly all my years 
because of the bitterness of my soul.” “I shall go softly,” 
literally, with dignity or caution as in a procession, all 
“my years, because of the bitterness which once filled and 
imprisoned my soul. “Yea, Thou hast recovered me; yea, 
Thou hast made me to live. Thou hast loved my soul 
out of the pit of destruction ...O Lord, by these things 
men live, and in all these things is the life of my spirit.” | 
God drew near this man, not through perfunctory 
attendance upon divine worship; not chiefly through his 
friendship with a devoted prophet of the Lord; but when | 
he turned his face to the wall in deadly illness. “I have | 
learned,” Hezekiah asserts, “I have learned for the first | 
time what life really is.’ From the fields of death he 
gleaned a rich harvest: realized forgiveness, a sense of 
the dignity and peace which ought to follow an en- 
counter with the living God. Hereafter, he must walk 
with the step and poised spirit of a pilgrim of eternity. 
“I shall go softly all my years” with the reverent care- 
fulness of one who glimpses the determiner of destiny 
and knows that at journey’s end as at every stage of the 
road is a God of rectitude and mercy. 

Patently this word from a remote era has relevance to 
our present time and need. Every great hour of emanci- 
pation from personal or social tragedy ought to issue in 
similarly fine behaviour. Scrutinize the genuine aristo- 


* George Adam Smith, The Book of Isaiah, Hodder & Stough- 
ton, Ltd. 
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crats of our time; are they not men and women easily 
distinguishable from the crowd by their firmness of step 
and look of peace? The late principal of Aberdeen 
University is worth quoting again: 


These are they which have come out of great tribu- 
lation. They have brought back into time the sense of 
eternity. They know how near the invisible worlds lie 
to this one, and the sense of the vast silences still all idle 
laughter in their hearts. The life that is to other men 
chance or sport, strife or hurried flight, has for them its 
allotted distance, is for them a measured march, a con- 
stant worship. “For the bitterness of their soul they go 
in procession all their years.” To the rabble armies of 
society they set the step of a nobler life.’ 


Recall the veterans of World War II who thronged the 
campuses and classrooms of our colleges and universities. 
Few of them swaggered through their days. ‘Teachers 

marked an unexpected seriousness. Months and years of 
- intimate acquaintance with danger and with death sent 
them back with a restraint and purposefulness not easily 
developed among the trivialities of a more protected life. 
Their older friends detected a way of looking at life not 
conspicuous before the war. “I shall go softly all my 
years,” such men might have said, “because of the bitter- 
ness of my soul” which war engendered. 

Magnanimity of spirit does not always follow a shat- 
tering experience. Bitterness of soul unredeemed by 
profound religious faith and understanding commonly 
acts as an acid, destroying every trace of the finer 


1 George Adam Smith. of. cit, 
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elements of character. The remarkable fact is the large 
number of persons who extract spiritual enrichment 
_ from unpleasant and often tragic circumstances. Dr. 
William Temple, late Archbishop of Canterbury, told of 
meeting a young English mother on a Durham street, 
soon after enemy planes had levelled many homes to the 
ground. She stood near the ruins of her dwelling, a 
child clutched in her arms, and followed the disappearing 
raiders with her eyes. .Then quietly she spoke to the 
clergyman who had expressed his sympathy: “I hope we 
are not doing it to them.” Even in the midst of ruthless 
war and sore personal misfortune something of the grace 
which transfigured Calvary enveloped her spirit. She 
walked softly along one of the roads which must lead to 
a more Christian future for the whole family of mankind. 
It would be a mistake, however, to consider this 
matter from the aspect of disaster and death as if these 
alone furnished opportunity to make the most of life’s 
great hours. Winged joy descends to strike fetters from 
personality no less than sorrow. ‘To be released from’/ 
servitude to self-centeredness, from petty absorption with; “ 
one’s own narrow interests, is to know a great beet 
Young people know what it means to pass through love 
to ampler life. You test the soundness of the experience 
by gauging its power to reinforce all the best in both 
the man and the maid. If this has been your happy lot 
you willingly say, “I shall go softly all my years because 
of the wonder and gladness of this love.” Husbands 
and wives recall that moment when they took each other 
“for richer, for poorer” for ever and a day. Somehow 
among the exciting emotions of that sacramental hour 


ee 
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was born a resolution to walk the ways of life with 
greater spiritual dignity. You may have felt far from 
poised during the ceremony, but the angels of God’s love 
translated a basic emotion into something resembling 
this ancient vow: “I shall go softly, as in a glorious pro- 
cession, all my years, because of the unspeakable 
happiness which is mine.” 

Heart, are you great enough 

For a love that never tires? 

O heart, are you great enough for love? 

I speak to older parents. Years ago a new life was 
given you, and as you held that wonderful baby in your 
arms, did you not feel like singing Simeon’s beautiful 
canticle: “Mine eyes have seen Thy glory!”? As fuller 
meaning of parenthood penetrated your mind, did you 
not resolve to walk worthily of the little child who 
inevitably would follow in your steps? You have not 
forgotten the pledge you gave God when that child’s life 
seemed to be in jeopardy. Few of us are without 
memories of great hours when our spirits were tenderly 
receptive to the gentle voice of the divine Spirit. As 
Ralph Waldo Emerson sank into his last sleep, his mind 
turned to the image of a baby boy who had wandered 
into the nurseries of heaven forty years before. They 
heard the old man murmur, “O my beautiful boy!” If 
only our deliverance from the worst that sorrow can do 
makes us resolve to walk softly, considerately, humbly, 
and trustfully, we shall find our deepest woes gathered 
into His vast compassion and healed. 

Actually, it is easier to accept a deliverance from death 
with fervent but short-lived gratitude, than to walk 
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through the subsequent years with the victory engraven 
on our hearts, ever mindful of our obligation. Hezekiah’s 

_ behaviour is a case in point. He was granted fifteen 
years’ reprieve for which he had thanked God with a full 
heart fervently. He had resolved to “walk softly” all the 
years of his life, but when an erstwhile enemy sent con- 
gratulations to him, he walked arrogantly, without 
caution or humility. One of our hardest duties is to”) 
remain true to the memory of our deliverance. That is - 
why God provides through the body of Christ, which is . 
the fellowship of His followers, those aids to character | 
development traditionally called the means of grace. He! 
is able to save us, and we may be here as living proof 
that He has achieved a great deliverance; to retain the 
victory we must keep close to Him who rightly bears the . 
name of Saviour. The discipline of daily meditation and », * 
prayer, the regular worship of God within His house | 
week by week, the expression of our faithfulness in 
repeated service signed with His cross: these are means , 
of grace whereby the great hours leave their strength-/ 
ening influence on all of life. 

Let no one think that such emphasis means that the - 
Christian life for individuals is a matter of forced, | 
artificial practice; of continuous effort and dogged self- 
denial. Lenten austerity has its high uses, but Christ 7 
never called any disciple to make the entire year a sombre 
Lent. Dr. Herbert Farmer of Cambridge tells of hearing 
Dr. Russell Maltby exclaim with a sigh, “Oh Farmer, | 
am sick of striving Christians!” He had been made 
weary through contact with the type of discipleship 


which forever forces the spirit to unnatural heights or 
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_.depths. Authentic saints whom we delight to honour 


are those who forgot themselves and their personal sanc- 


“tity in making life tolerable and sweet for others. 

«wy This is the open secret of Christlike living: if the 
 /great hours are those when some crippling bondage is 
_, broken, the greatest hours arrive when an empowering 


| 
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bondage is accepted. We become eager conscripts of the 
highest revealed to us. Johann Sebastian Bach enters 
into completely satisfying life through his bondage to 
noble music.‘ An artist begins to live from a depth of 


\ being never previously plumbed when he becomes a 


» 


re 


\_ prisoner to beauty and a slave to his art Saul of ‘Tarsus 
“binds himself to the cause of Christ and becomes Saint 
Paul, exulting, “Now I live!” In Christ’s service he found 
perfect freedom. It could happen here. Someone living 
on the margin of life could experience one of life’s 
finest hours through commitment to the God disclosed in 
‘Jesus Christ. For it is His promise that no one who 
walks in His steps across the years will ever be unaided 


_or utterly alone. 


George Johnstone Jeffrey of Sherbrooke Church, 
Glasgow, sent me this story after Dunkirk. During that 
indescribably harrowing evacuation of allied troops, 
there came to one British port a handful of men led by 


“ their brigadier. An official received them and directed 


them to a rest centre. “It’s only a mile or two up the 
road,” he began, addressing the brigadier. Then he 
noticed his rank which the mud and water and worse 
had all but obliterated. “Your men will find it easily, sir. 
My chauffeur will be glad to run you up in my car.” 


“Thanks,” replied the officer, “it’s thoughtful of you; but 
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we've kept together through thick and thin, these lads 
and I, and I think we'll keep together to the end.” It is 


-His promise, too. “We've kept together through thick ~ 


and thin, and we'll keep together to the end. Lo, 1] am — 
with you alway, even unto the end.” With Him you and | 
I can walk steadfastly, softly as the old prophet said, to 
the end, and beyond. 

“O Lord, by these things men live; and in all these 
things is the life of my spirit.” 


O Thou guardian of the years and companion of our 
joys and sorrows, solemnize our trivial days with hal- 
lowed memories and present insights into Thy will for 
us. Enable us to walk softly in the new day Thou hast 
given us; straightly through the crooked paths of the 
world; gallantly and graciously for the sake of others, 
and for the sake of Jesus Christ who has loosed us from 
bondage to fear and sin with His own life. Amen. 


VI 
DISGUISES -OF THE BRAVE 


OT until the secrets of all hearts are revealed 

shall we know how many heroes and heroines 

have walked beside us as apparently untroubled 
persons. Earth’s bravest spirits frequently wear no rib- 
boned medals on their breasts, no wreaths of laurel in 
their hair. Only now and again do we catch glimpses of 
the unpublicized burdens gallantly carried. For the valiant 
that risk their lives for a good cause tributes are made, 
but these other courageous souls whose exploits are dis- 
guised commonly go uncrowned. Their intimates would 
be astounded to know that out of sight of their fellows 
they bear a staggering load. God who loves gallantry 


must admire the pluck which nothing can conceal from 


Him. 

Why do men and women hide their inward hurts? 
Is it because they feel that some heartaches are too deep 
for tears, too sacred for public display? It may be pride 
which bids them walk erect and smiling even when the 
spirit within is sunless and crushed. Fear of sympathy’s 
power to dissolve control may be one factor. Unwilling- 
“ness to add weight to woe already borne by their 
companions on a hard road causes others to fashion a 
disguise. 

In the book of Genesis, the forty-third chapter, is an 
impressive instance of this heroism. It occurs when 
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Joseph’s younger brother Benjamin arrives at the Egyp- 
tian court. Joseph’s heart must have surged with mingled 
- joy and pain at this long delayed meeting. After long 
years of separation, the elder brother’s emotions filled his 
soul to the bursting point. Had he been shallower, less 
disciplined, he would have yielded to their hot rush in 
public. But the record points to a man of kingly 
restraint. 

“He entered into his chamber and wept there, and 
he washed his face, and went out, and restrained him- 
self’’* ‘To his private room he carried his tears; to the 
world he showed an unperturbed exterior. That tender 
story of a man who washed away his tear stains lest he 
distress his brethren is more than thirty centuries old, 
but in our land and world today are many who repro- 
duce his valour. For the sake of others, they hide their 


sorrow and disguise their courage. 


If every man’s internal care 
Were written on his brow, 
How many who our envy share 
Would have our pity now.? 


“He entered into his chamber and wept there, and he 
washed his face, and went out, and restrained himself, 
and said, Set on bread.” He ordered dinner to be served, 
“and they drank, and were merry with him.” 


This commonly overlooked fact that many, perhaps 
the majority, of men and women wear disguises to con- 
ceal private anguish should teach us a gentler pity, a 


1 Genesis 43: 30, 31 
2 Author unknown. 
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deeper compassion. Certain devastating illnesses exhibit 
no outward symptom; the afflicted person and his 
physician alone may know. All unknown to his col- 
leagues he may be “a walking casualty,” a hand’s 
breadth between him and physical disaster. The burden 
may be other than physical and no less lacerating. Thus 
out of domestic tribulation, with a difficult temperament 
as well as a civil war on his hands, Abraham Lincoln 
wrote to a friend, “If what I feel were divided to the 
whole human race there would not be one happy face on 
earth.” Audiences rollicking in laughter before Mark 
Twain’s sallies and stories little guessed that he wrote his 
mirthful lines out of a heart torn by the loss of his 
idolized daughter. Paul, the dauntless, lived with his 
inescapable thorn in the flesh. Above all others, the 
“young Prince of glory” leaving a singing splendour 
wherever He walked, yet carried the burden of the 
sorrows of God. ‘To know all may not require us to 


forgive all; to know more of the problem and the pain - 


masked by a smile should make us slow to condemn 
strange behaviour and quick to extend compassion. 
Appearances are never so deceiving as when they indicate 
that trouble is a stranger. During the war a leading 
official of our church attended a meeting of a board of 
which he was secretary. Throughout the evening he 
discharged his duties with his accustomed ease and 
thoroughness. It was only when we chatted alone after 
the meeting’s adjournment that I learned that a short 
time before he left his home he had been informed that 
his son had lost his life in a flying accident. 
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They call me strong because my tears I shed where none 
can see, 

_ Because I smile, tell merry tales, and win the crowds to me. 

They call me strong because I laugh to ease an aching heart, 

Because I keep the sweet side out, and hide the bitter part. 


Each heart knoweth its own bitterness, and “even in 
laughter the heart may be aching.” 

This word then is for the more fortunate: “Be ye kind 
to one another, tender-hearted, forgiving one another, 
even as God for Christ's sake hath forgiven you”’—for 
you never know the secret burden. 


Is there a word of God for the individual who has 
been given a cross to carry, and who desires to join the 
elect company who manage the bearing of the cross with 
something of the grace of Christ? There is; and the first 
part of it would seem to contradict all that we have said 
in praise of the disguises of the brave. It is this: face 
your tragic necessity, and share it with another. 

Do you remember one of the superior motion picture 
films of a few years ago, Journey for Margaret? If you 
do, you will recall the scene in the London home for 
children orphaned by the “blitz.” Little Margaret has 
been brought to the matron by a foster-mother to whom 
the emotionally scarred youngster was an insoluble prob- 
lem. As Margaret stands there, feeling utterly desolate, 
hanging on to her “mangesium bomb” which is her one 
link with the home and parents forever destroyed, she 


1 Proverbs 14: 10, 13. 
? Ephesians 4:32. 
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rubs her eyes and cheek with a puzzling nervous gesture. 
The matron with swift insight understands. “Do you 
want to cry, Margaret?” she asks softly. “You won’t bash 
me if I do?” is the tense child’s response to this invitation. 
“No, you may cry.” In a moment Margaret buries her- 
self in the motherly woman’s arms; the dry racking sobs 
mount in crescendo until she cries herself into peace. 

There are burdens we can share with none, not even 
with God, unless we bring them unashamed and un- 
afraid. Grief must work itself out. Share your sorrow 
with a friend, even two or three friends. Do not tell 
everybody lest the therapeutic value be dissipated. We do 
ourselves harm if we broadcast our symptoms and 
troubles to many. But let us remember, when we are up 
against it, that our spiritual income and resource needs to 
be increased. Hence the second part of the healing word 
of the Lord: share your burden with God. 


Give sorrow words; the grief, that does not speak, 
Whispers the o’er fraught heart, and bids it break.t 


The divine Burden-bearer asks you to share this sorrow 
with Him. If you must cope with disability, pain, 
weariness, or renunciation, you will need to be strength- 
ened with His might within. Prayer—talking it over 
and talking it out with the understanding Friend— 
gives us this kind of strength which is more valuable 
than any amount of physical toughness. It is the secret 
of the courage celebrated by the familiar lines: 


1 William Shakespeare, Macbeth, Act IV Scene III. 


rere 


DISGUISES OF THE BRAVE 59 


Courage is armour 

A blind man wears 

The calloused scar 

Of outlived despairs 
Courage is Fear 

That has said its prayers.* 


How will you pray? The best advice ever given for the 
actual practice of prayer lies in the words of Jesus: 
“When you make your prayer, go into your private 
room, and shutting the door, say a prayer to your Father 
in secret, and your Father, who sees in secret, will give 
you your reward.” Part of the reward will be power to 
accept the inevitable and the ability to wrest from it 
permanent spiritual gain. “Lord,” cried Archbishop 
Trench in words familiar to a host of Christians, “what 
a change within us one short hour spent in Thy presence 
will avail to make!” There is a sure way to change “the 
sorry scheme of things entire’; it is by changing our- 
selves, or rather, to place ourselves in such relationship 
to the transforming power of God, that we are changed. 
If Joseph comes out of his room with “glorious morning 
face”, equal now to the trying ordeal of dealing with his 
difficult family, it is because he had poured out his soul 
before God. Others since that far-off day have proved 
the validity of the promise, “Call upon Me in the day of 
trouble: I will deliver thee; and thou shalt glorify Me.’”* 


* Karle Wilson Baker, “Courage.” From The Burning Bush. 
Yale University Press. 

2 St. Matthew 6:6 

® Psalm 15:15 
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If alteration of your environment is impossible, you can 
alter your basic attitudes. With God’s help, you can win 
the insight and the resolution to use creatively that which 
at first seemed irremediably tragic. 

We have spoken together of acceptance of sorrow. 
It was notably defined by Jeremiah: “Woe is me for my 
hurt! my wound is grievous; but I said, “Iruly, this is my 
grief, and I must bear it.’”* We are to accept it, to bear 
it, not as the stoics but as those who see that sorrow 
constitutes part of the inevitable burden of the world; 
that it is within God’s will to weave it into the pattern of 
great character and even to work it into the fabric of His 
design for the whole human family. ‘To learn that this 
world of good and evil is still in the making; that sin, 
folly, and ignorance are bound together giving no one 
immunity from pain, but that there is One with us and 
within us who can guide that pain—this is the victory 
of the mature Christian. “This is my grief,” my share, 
“and I must bear it.” And I can share it with Him who 
willingly endureth our griefs. He waits to be gracious; 
it is we that are reluctant. George Matheson found it to 


be true, found Him to be faithful to His pledged word. 


One day the Scottish preacher-poet sat in his physician’s © 


uae 


office, and heard him say, “If there is one face you want © 


bd 


to see for the last time, hurry.’ 
did; you may be sure also that out of a secret interview 
with the divine physician, he was led to sing of the joy 
that seeketh through pain because it is the Love that will 
not let us go. 


+ Jeremiah 10:20. 


You may be sure that he | 
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God’s solving word to the soul that may have sought 
to disguise a torturing disability sends us back to Joseph, 
- and to Jesus. After we handle trouble by facing it in 
God’s presence and strength, thereby accepting it with 
the grace He so freely bestows, we are to keep it a secret 
between ourselves and God. A thoughtful English writer, 
Mr. J. C. Hardwick, evidently well qualified by personal 
experience to speak of the conquest of disability, ex- 
pressed it in these clear terms: 


We must by conscious effort get rid of gloomy 
thoughts, and one way to help is never to give expression 
to them. If you never allow yourself to say a depressing 
thing, the thoughts which make you want to say such 
things will weaken, and will not occur to you so often.’ 


As thus you discipline yourself, you confer immense 
benefit on people who need what you have won. You 
furnish them with an inspiring example of hope, cheer- 
fulness, and encouragement. You exhibit the valour God 
helped you achieve. “Disguises of the brave” in this sense 
have the approval of our blessed Lord. Indeed, He 
instructed His followers to conceal from others certain 
inward disciplines: “But thou, when thou fastest, anoint 
thy head, and wash thy face; that thou be not seen of 
men to fast.”* In His lifetime fasting was an outward 
and visible sign of personal affliction. He does not wish 
men to make themselves look ugly, woebegone, or 
piously resigned. He knew that ordinarily it is unfair to 

+ John Charlton Hardwick, The Conquest of Disability, The 


Student Christian Movement Press Ltd. 
2 St. Matthew 6: 17, 18 
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saddle others with our burdens, as it is insincere to 
impress others with our spiritual attainment. 

“And he entered into his chamber, and wept there. 
And he washed his face, and went out, and restrained 
himself?” You there, frustrated in your dreams of self- 
realization and love by harsh circumstance: you may rush 
upstairs and fling yourself on the bed to stifle your sobs. 
Do not forget to wash your face, even to “make it up” 
before you come downstairs; no one may suspect your 
secret battle and your hard won victory. You there, with 
hopes shattered, so that you look no longer for ships to 
come in; you too can wash your face, and apply the 
spiritual cosmetics of which there is never short supply! 

Emily Dickinson knew how souls could make for 
themselves brave disguises: | 


To fight aloud is very brave, 
But gallanter, I know, 

Who charge within the bosom, 
The cavalry of woe. 


Who win, and nations do not see, 
Who fall and none observe, 

Whose dying eyes no country 
Regards with patient love. 


We trust, in plumed procession, 
For such the angels go. 
Rank after rank, with even feet 
And uniforms of snow. 


How do people gain such lovely courage unless somehow 
One draws near who is touched with a feeling for their 
infirmities and whispers His secret in their ear? 


1 Emily Dickinson, Collected Poems. Little, Brown & Company. 


DISGUISES OF THE BRAVE 63 


Ibsen’s haunting poem, To a Water Lily, was set to 
music by Grieg. After the composer had finished his 
“music, he invited the poet to his home that he might 
hear it. To his own accompaniment he sang the words. 
It is said that at the conclusion Ibsen walked to his friend, 
took the musician’s hand in his, and with eyes brimming 
with tears, uttered but a single word, “Understood.” 
When you and I take the story of our heartbreak and 
defeat to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
He sets it to music. Then we know that we too are 
understood, able and willing now to sing brave songs to 
hearten other pilgrims onward. 


O God of the cross of Jesus, and companion of all 
who struggle for heroic goodness, we thank Thee for all 
who hallow suffering; for those who in their thoughts 
for others leave no room for pity for themselves; for those 
whose brave disguise of their secret burden inspires 
others to live more valiantly. Grant, O loving Father, to 
all who carry concealed crosses the sense of comradeship 
with the brave and good of every age, and the knowledge 
of Thy love. Give us the brave smile, the persistent song, 
the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness, that we 
may journey in the grace of Christ until the King Him- 
self lays aside the disguises of the brave. AMEN. 


VII 
GOOD GRIEF 


OOD grief; is there such a thing? Jesus thought 

S : “Happy are the mourners, for they will be 

ark, He said.’ Imagine congratulating a 
person who has eeny emote i strange paradox of 
the Master does not mean that every sorrowing | heart 3 is 
blessed. Sorrow ‘hardens some hearts. Bereavement 
causes not a few spirits to grow embittered. Tears do 
not always water the garden of the soul to make flowers 
of tenderness and hope blossom:in beauty. Who are the 
happy.mourners? They are those that receive the good 
news of Christ that God is the God « of the living fo for all 


real to pagan and Christian alike, but the Christian is 
f “calm i in grief because rich in trust) 

~ "Today around the earth the requiem of sorrow rises 
to the sky. Death thrusts its chilling summons through 
many a door. When death strikes there is always hurt, 
but the stab of sorrow is felt most poignantly when it 
accompanies the death of the young. What solving and 
healing word shall we speak to those for whom the 
passage of time following war’s end brings little con- 
solation? “Time brings healing,” but there are wounds 


Uy St. Matthew 5: 4, a paraphrase. 
vlan Be 
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impervious to such balm. “We all must go sooner or 
later,” but meanwhile the empty place, the vacant heart. 
“He may have been spared much,” and yet the mind hugs 
the thought that the one taken would take the risk if 


given the chance. Is this the best we can offer? 


Console if you will—we can bear it, 
*Tis a kindly wasting of breath; 
But not all the talking since Adam 
Can make death to be other than death. 


The Church of Christ has a word from her Lord that. 
does “make death to be other th than death.” What i is this 
Word? What are the main items of assur assurance — in the 
good news of the Lord of life and death ? ta 

Reverently we confess that no one possesses knowledge 
of the mode of the life beyond. The New Testament 
clearly teaches that Jesus assumed immortality, and also 
that He maintained silence concerning the details of the 
experience on the other side of death. Yet from His 
affirmations and from the insights of His ablest exponent, 

Fst. Paul, combined with the implications of our present 

knowledge of God’s character and will, we can reach 

a | reasonable conclusions concerning the future of those 
“who vanish into the Unseen. 


For the believer in God’s s everlasting mercy, peer : 
a shadowed valley leading into light and fuller life. 
plain prose, the Christian regards death as a minor. 
physical incident, marking as another has said, “the ; 


4 


transition of the eternal personality from the first to the | 
second phase of its timeless existence.” Think of the real” 
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“you,” the mysterious spiritual being that you call “I,” 
- your actual self. That self, soul, or personality, uses the 
| _ body and brain mechanism, but it cannot be completely 
__ identified with either body or brain. Already, if your 
age is in the forties, you have used six different physical 
bodies. An electric current operating through a dynamo 
vanishes when the dynamo is destroyed, but you are 
more than a dynamo, even if admiring friends describe 
your personality in such terms! The body-brain mecha- 
nism does not generate personality. Personality issues 
from God, the supreme personality, just as fresh light- 
rays emanate from the sun. When the instrument we 
use in this life breaks down at death the personality finds 
another through which to function. In his majestic 
fifteenth chapter of I Corinthians the apostle speaks of 
“a natural body and a spiritual body.” “Flesh and blood,” 
he argues cogently, “cannot inherit the kingdom of 
God.” The analogy of the radio proves helpful. Your 
receiving set may prove inadequate, and you discard it. 
But your discarding it does not thereby destroy the mes- 
sage or programme coming through, nor the radio waves 
transmitted by the broadcasting station. So we Christians 
~ believe that physical death merely takes from us the last 
_ of perhaps several instruments ‘through which our _per- 
| sonality has been operating. If we reach old age we may 
- look back, recalling the instruments of childhood, youth, 

middle age, which we were given. If we have kept close 

to the divine leader who Teale all things new, we shall 

look forward with eager confidence to the finer and more 

efficient instrument which He will provide in the next 

phase of existence. God and you will remain the same, 


wt 
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- even while you move forward to what Paul hailed as “the 
| stature of the full- -grown man, even the stature of the 
| fulness of Christ.” A disciple who combined the mind 
‘of an honest thinker with the heart of a poet declared, 
7 “No man has ever died. Death is merely a change of 
\ state, whereby we leave this wonderful white house of 
the human body with all its limitations and find our eyes 
opened wide upon the vast landscapes of eternity.”* 

Is that not good news? ‘To be reminded that we.are } 
immortal personalities, that death is the appointed gate- 
way or valley leading-into-the-life.beyond? Such con-” 
viction held by men and women of robust intellect and 
deep experience robs physical death at least of some of 
its power to frighten or sadden us. Of course it is natural 
to shrink from being launched on a strange journey 
without our consent. If an unborn child could know 
that presently it would be launched into this world by 
the crisis of birth, it too might cling to its familiar home. 
“Death,” wrote the late Dr. Paterson-Smyth, “Death 
means birth into ¢ a fuller life.” 

‘ ‘Here i is the second item in the good news of Christ ’ 
for the sorrowing: death is an immediate entrance into , 
the fuller life. ‘Yo the penitent thief on the cross beside 
Him, Jesus said, “Today shalt thou be with Me in para- 
dise.” “Thou, with Me,” that assurance of our Lord that 
the two personalities would be together in the future life 
gives me immense comfort. We start the new adventure 
straight away. No long waiting for a remotely distant 
resurrection, as good people once generally believed, but a 


* Anthony C. Deane, Jesus and the Unbroken Life. Hodder 
& Stoughton Ltd. 
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falling on sleep here to awaken instantly “there”; this is 
the promise. When ideas held by the first followers of 
Christ appear to contradict this truth, the case rests on 
the final authority of Jesus. Our bodies may be laid ; in 
the earth, or scattered to the four winds of heaven; we | 
ourselves enter at once’ into the glorious new dimension 
of experience. Did not our Lord assure us that “he that 
believeth on Me shall never die”? Harry Kemp once 
wrote an unusual poem about a soldier who had been 
killed by a high-explosive shell: ex, at a 
>" 


He did not know that he was dead: 
He walked along the crowded street, 
Smiled, tipped his hat, nodded his head 


To friends he chanced to meet. 


And yet they passed him quietly by 
With an unknowing, level stare; 
They met him with an abstract eye 

As though he were the air. 


He found his wife all dressed in black, 
He kissed her mouth, he stroked her head; 
“Folks act so strange since I came back. 
From over there,” he said. 


She spoke no word, she only smiled, 
And then he heard her say his name 
And saw her study, grief-beguiled, 
His picture in a frame. 


Then he remembered . .. that black night, 
And the great shell-burst white and red, 
The sudden plunging into light... 
And knew that he was dead. 


1 Harry Kemp, He Did Not Know. By permission of the 


author. 
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The author sensed that life beyond must be very like life 
here. No depersonalized existence awaits us. Nor may 
- we assume that death of itself will transform the essential 
character of the individual that passes through it. Jesus’ 
story of Dives and Lazarus obviously must not be pressed 
too far, but in it He lifts the curtain just a little. The two 
characters are not long dead. Yet they think, feel, and 
speak. Memory is retained: Goodness matters, and 
comfort and remorse are known. 

Christ’s good news. for.those.who.mourn assures us 
that the dead. are not.dead; they live more deeply. than do 
_we._ They did not fall into age-long sleep but passed 


immediately into what v we call heaven. Therefore we lift 


AC BD) HOO 


up our hearts and sing, ° ‘When Thou hadst overcome the ™ 


sharpness of death Thou didst open the kingdom of _ 


heaven to all believers.” 


We bow our heads at going out, we think, 
And enter straight another golden chamber of the King’s 
Larger than this we leave, and lovelier. 


Grief is good when it directs the mind and spirit to 
this central truth concerning ‘the “dead”: God 1s there, 
and there is no place or condition where He is not. There- 
fore, they are with God now as they were with God 
before. “I go to prepare a place for you,” said our chief 
authority on matters spiritual; “that where I am, there ye 
may be also.” Heaven is where Christ is. Recall His own 
prayer, “that they may be with Meé where I am.” One of - 
the compelling reasons for cultivating God’s friendship | 
here and now is that we may feel at home with Him-- 
hereafter. God is infinitely greater than our highest 


Yasee 
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thoughts of Him, and His goodness is unfathomable; 
and yet, if we are to be forever in His nearer presence 
should we not admit Him to our intimate lives now? 
Many live as if His love and. care were childhood 
fantasies, and yet who has been without experience of 
God’s goodness, beauty, truth? As we look back over 
the course we have travelled we know that the universe 
supplies us with needed resources of wisdom, strength, 
love. It will not be otherwise beyond. Confidently we 
project the curve of the divine love beyond “the black 
intersection of death” into eternity. All is well with the 
dear one who trusted Him. 

When the gifted wife of the late Ramsay Macdonald 
was dying, her husband asked if she would like someone 
to speak to her of what was to come. She replied: “That 
would be a waste of time. I have always been ready. ... 
At the end of the day I go gladly to Him for rest and 
shelter.” She had known His loving kindness in the 
house of her earthly pilgrimage; she could confide her- 
self to Him for the new house, “not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens.”, We know God by living with 
+ Him, in Him, in love and trust and obedience) “Lord, 

thou hast been our dwelling place in all generations.” As 

we live in that home now we begin to live in heaven. 
-- For heaven is where God is. It is not a place to which 
_- you go, it is where you are. 


XK 


“Saviour, tell us, where are they?” 
“In My keeping, night and day.”? 


\ Already implied in our restatement of the Christian 
py aa of the life eternal is this further assurance: 


* Anon., Missing. 
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those whom we call dead but who are alive in Christ are . 


nearer to us than we think, During the second world — 
war, Canon W. H. Elliott of London, England, was asked _ 
to answer questions put by soldiers to their chaplains. ~ 
The questions had to do with the unreturning comrades 
and their true condition in the region beyond death. His 
answer is a helpful statement of the Christian view: 


Can they see us? Yes. Can they hear us? Yes. Then 
will they be unhappy at what they see? Perhaps. We 
make far too much of happiness, which can never be the 
chief end of life. It is a tonic to feel that we can help 
them and make them happy by being bravely the best 
that we can be. 

In any case they are happier by far than we, unless 
their lives have led them into miseries. They can never 
be perfectly happy until they are perfectly good. 

They are still living and learning—some, I fear, by 
what they suffer. But it is all in the will of God Who 
loves as we can never love, and understands what we can 
never understand—even about ourselves,’ 


Necessity causes us to use familiar human words con-* 


cerning them. But they are not “asleep,” except in body; 
they are not “lost,” if they have been found of God; 
they are not “departed,” who cannot leave the vast Home 


Se | 


of the Father’s love. They live, and love, and learn,” 


there as here. Employment for increased powers surely 
will be included in the divine economy. Do not be mis- 
led by metaphors which appealed to primitive Christians! 
Our Lord suggests that the reward for service here will be 


further service there. Growth of character will continue; . 


1 Ronald Selby Wright, ed., Soldiers Also Asked. Oxford 


University Press. 
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‘physical death effects no miraculous transformation in 
that realm. We shall know each other, even as also we 
\ shall be known. Friendships, old and new, will be an 


element in the glory of the “life-beyond-life.” 


~ Such are certain features of the good news of Christ 

or those who mourn. For us who would appropriate 

Ze the truth, and live by its power, certain responses are 
implied. , First, we should begin living as immortal 
children of God now. “This is life eternal, to know, 
Thee the only true God and Jesus Christ whom Thou hast | 
sent.” ‘To know God as a child knows its father, with a 
knowledge which though far from complete, issues in 
unshakeable confidence that He is able and eager to do 

all that intelligent love can do to insure the child’s 
highest development, is to gain a quality of life over 

-- which death is impotent. To be alive to the presence and 

| power of Christ, so that we find Him indeed the joy of 

« | our desiring and the way of fullest life, is to experience 

( resurrection in the midst of time. 

Arising out of this commitment and companionship 

' should come the decision to cease from deep grieving for 
our dear ones who have entered completely into the life 
eternal. Because we are human we grieve for ourselves 

_ deprived of their visible presence beside us on the way. 


We who are left, how shall we look again 
Happily on the sun or feel the rain 

Without remembering how they who went 
Ungrudgingly and spent 

Their lives for us loved too the sun and rain?? 


1 Wilfrid Gibson 
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It is neither wrong nor unlike our Master to be sorry 


when someone we love goes from our sight. It is wrong, 
because out of character, for one of His followers to pity 


them or to be afraid. Death is part of God’s plan. “Love, 


we are in God’s hands,” and so are they forever. 


One final suggestion to those who would transmute © 


their pain in sorrow into glorious gain is this: pray for 


them. “I think,” wrote a wise Christian leader during — 


the other world war, “I think we should all be happier 
and better .. . the Unseen World would come back more 
clearly on our horizon, if we kept our dear ones in our 
prayers as we used to do before they died . . . He knows 
what is best for them. Pray only for that. Pray ‘Lord, 
help them to grow closer to Thee. Help them, if it may 
be, to help others, and make them happy in Thy great 
kingdom until we meet again.’’”* Does some one hesi- 
tate to obey this tender injunction, remembering the 
harm exaggerated emphasis upon prayers for the dead 
wrought in earlier times? Yet does not the reformed 
church assure us that we are joined together in one living 
fellowship of mutual care and love? Let rigid guardians 
of the faith tell us that we have little if any clear scrip- 
tural warrant for the practice, yet shall we continue to 
ask the loving Father of all to bless that dear lad who 
fell at the Somme, or on that Pacific atoll, or in his plane 
or ship; to do exceeding abundantly above all that we 
can ask or dream for that lovely life which touched our 
own to finer issues in home or school or church. “When 
I pray now,” said a dear colleague in the vestry after a 


1 J. Paterson Smyth, The Men who Died in Battle, Hodder 
& Stoughton Ltd. 
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service of Holy Communion in which a sense of the 

communion of saints was borne in upon us strongly, “I 

find her nearer to me than ever she was in earthly life.” 
~ Heed the impulse of your spirit; lift up your hearts for 
_ them, banish any gloomy thoughts concerning them; 

_ they, like you, are being perfected and in that perfecting 
- prayer has its wonderful part. 


How can I cease to pray for thee? Somewhere 
In God’s wide universe thou art today. 

Can He not reach thee with His tender care? 
Can He not hear me when for thee I pray? 
Somewhere thou livest and hast need of Him, 

i Somewhere thy soul sees higher heights to climb, 
ad And somewhere, too, there may be valleys dim 
. Which thou must pass to reach the heights sublime. 

Then all the more because thou canst not hear 
Poor human words of blessing will I pray. 

O true, brave heart, God bless thee, wheresoe’er 
In God’s wide universe thou art today! 


., ( Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be com- 
t forted.” 


Comfort, O Lord, we pray Thee, all who mourn the 

. loss of those near and dear to them: be with them in 

»\ their sorrow: give them faith to look beyond the troubles 

fy Sof this present time, and to know that neither life nor 

ayo death can separate us from the love of God which is in 
Christ Jesus our Lord. 

Receive our prayers for Thy servants whom Thou 

hast taken into Thy heavenly kingdom. Draw them 


1 Julia C. R. Dorr, Prayer For One Dead. 
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_ nearer and nearer to Thyself; fulfil in them Thy gracious 
will, and in Thy love keep us in one holy fellowship, 
- now and always; for the sake of Jesus Christ our Saviour, 
ir NaN AMEN. 


Vill 
DOES GOD CARE? 


OU wait by the information desk of a hospital one 

day, and a man and woman pass by. They carry 

an invisible burden of grief A nurse whispers 
sympathetically that their only child has stepped from 
the ward into the nursery of heaven. A tiny prayer 
escapes your lips: “God love them!” If the father whose 
arm supports his stricken wife could hear you he might 
retort, ““God?’ There isn’t any God, or if there is, He 
doesn’t care.” 

One evening you listen to a friend’s story of personal | 
defeat. He has reached middle age only to find that life 
has tumbled in around him. Success in a career for 
which his personality, ‘skills and hard work fitted him 
now seems impossible. A severe dislocation in his field 
of business, the merger of his firm with another, a sus- 
picion of unfair treatment by former associates, have 
wrecked his prospects and broken his spirit. “It doesn’t 
make sense,” he says, and you agree. As honestly and 
helpfully as you can, you review the situation from every 
angle only to hear him say bitterly, “Ill never believe 
anything again. I’m through with religion and you will 
never see me darken a church door again.” 

Here is a third example of personal crisis. Incurable 
disease attacks a kindly, useful woman. She is a devoted 
wife and mother. Her continued life, at least for a few 
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more years, appears essential to the upbringing of her 
dependent children and the happiness of her husband. 
She deserves to live. As her neighbours testify, she has 
“lived right.” Earnest prayers combined with the best 
treatment of medical science win no reprieve from the 
cruel sentence of death. Even the eyes of indomitable 
faith find it difficult to trace the pattern of God’s love in 
the twisted fabric of such an experience. 

To these dark cameos of actual life situations add the 
picture which every observer of world conditions con- 
fronts today. It is the picture of nations impoverished 
and confused, made truculent or timid by a world war 
which exhausted all but the powers of evil. Sober sifting 
of the facts convinces every sensible citizen that in this 
new age of atomic energy it is literally “now or never” 
for mankind’s future. We must learn or perish. Yet, as 
on some nightmarish screen, we behold “the shape of 
things to come” assuming the form of a planetary inferno 
fashioned by man’s inertia, pride, and satanic will to 
power. Is there no overruling Providence? If God 
exists, and is the power not ourselves that makes for 
righteousness, why does He permit His earth-children to 
stumble into the abyss of a third and perhaps final global 
disaster? What is God doing? Is the universe soulless? 
Must we conclude with Thomas Carlyle that God sits in 
His heaven and does nothing? Or do the “atheistic facts 
of life” compel us as realists to dismiss belief in God as 
untenable because incredible? 

If you and I find ourselves in a situation similar to 
one of those described, with the result that our total view 
of life proves inadequate and our once sturdy faith stag- 
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gers and sinks beneath the blows of doubt, all is not lost 
nor are we among the depraved. It is not simply the 
fool who says, “there is no God”; men and women of 
integrity of mind and character have suffered dark nights 
of the soul. The divine author of the Christian faith 
knew black desolation upon the cross. It was earth’s 
supreme believer in the Eternal Love who cried, “My 
God, my God, why hast Thou forsaken me?” But doubt’s 
agony passed, and He recovered the victorious confidence 
that God lives and cares. We too can think and live our 
way into the profound conviction that God’s love guards 
and guides the souls of all who trust Him. We need 
never be confounded. 

How can we strengthen our confidence in God’s 
unfailing goodness? In the first place, we need to review 
our knowledge of God’s character and purpose. No man 
has seen God at any time, nor has the mightiest intellect 
done more than touch the fringe of His garment. Never- 
theless, nearly every man and woman has had intimations 
of His reality and experience of His holy, righteous love. 
Look back over the way you have travelled. Was there 
not unmistakeable evidence of Another with you, 
inspiring, upholding, directing? John Keats was in no 
sense an orthodox Christian, and he disliked bright 
optimism, complacent certainty. But, having explored 
some of the darkest passages of suffering in his brief life, 
he wrote while his beloved brother Tom was dying, “But 
I know—the truth is there is something real in the 
world.” He saw that it was “a world of pains and 
troubles that school an intelligence and make it a soul.” 
Do you not know that “there is something real in the 
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world” which makes this, to use the same poet’s phrase, 
“a vale of soul-making”? At least, it is highly probable 
that you once believed this to be the nature of the world. 
Would it not be a salutary discipline to recall the noble 
truths which once we believed when we were at our best? 
When a low view of life overtakes us concerning our- 
selves, do we not do this? Wisely this is our practice 
when some insidious doubt injects itself into our minds 
concerning our friends. Whatever may be cited to dis- 
prove the trustworthiness of a friend, we grapple that 
friendship to ourselves with hoops of steel by saying, 
“But this my friend was to me at such an hour; I know 
that he is true.” Occasions come to all when it is neces- 
sary to talk strongly to the inner self concerning what 
was believed about one’s own personality, one’s friends, 
one’s particular work. So when we ask ourselves, “Does 
God really care about us, about our loved ones, about the 
welfare of human beings on this distraught planet?” we 
must summon to the centre of our attention those things 
most surely believed concerning God when we were at 
our best. There is a story told of George Gillespie, the 
Scottish covenanter, that when the members of the West- 
minster Assembly were troubled over the question, 
“What is God?” they fell to prayer. During the meeting 
George Gillespie was asked to lead their devotions. He 
began his prayer with an invocation something like this: 


“O God, who art a Spirit, infinite, eternal, and unchange- 
able, in whose being are wisdom, power, holiness, justice, 
goodness, and truth .. .” 


When he had finished, a delegate said, “What better 
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definition of God could we have than Mr. Gillespie’s 
opening words, ‘God is a Spirit, infinite, eternal, and 
unchangeable: in His being, wisdom, power, holiness, 
Justice, goodness and truth’?” The suggestion was 
received with acclamation and the question in the famous 
Shorter Catechism now stands answered in the words of 
Gillespie’s prayer. It is a worthy answer and an inspiring 
story. But I am bound to say that it omits the best word 
of all, the word which comprehends all the others: “God 
is Love.” This is the theme of Christ’s Gospel. It is an 
inexhaustible theme, and it provides the motif of the 
unfinished symphony of the Bible and of the spiritual 
pilgrimage of the best men and women of many races 
and creeds. Why have unnumbered millions lived on 
this belief and died in this faith? Unwillingness to 
endure the implications of cosmic indifference to the 
human situation cannot be the reason. It is because 
throughout the world, in spite of the welter of human 
woe, there is evidence of a vast Wisdom and Goodness. 
It is because human beings with all their limitations, 
possess significant powers not possessed by things or 
other creatures. Man alone can say, “I am, | think, I 
ought, I will,” and translate such high speech into notable 
action. For these powers Someone at least as personal as 
ourselves but transcending any category we know, is 
responsible. 

We believe that this Other has a purpose for all His 
creatures. We discern the broad outlines of this pattern 
in human life. As we seek to express what this purpose 
is, we say that it includes the development of each 
individual’s finer powers and their use in the service of 
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the common good. We infer from the facts of human 
aspiration and achievement that God’s perfect intention 
for the inhabitants of this planet is the production of 
Christlike persons within a Christlike society. “If I from 
my spy-hole, looking upon a fraction of the universe yet 
perceive some broken evidence of a plan, shall I be so 
mad as to complain that all cannot be deciphered?” Who 
wrote that sentence? Robert Louis Stevenson who 
walked many a mile with misery, yet kept the faith. “God 
is love,” we rest our lives on that, nor do we commit 
intellectual treason by so doing; hard thinking and deep 
living support this short and mighty creed. 


Does God care? We Christians give the affirmative 
answer not only or chiefly because of deductions we have 
made from observable facts and personal experience. We 
believe that God cares for each member of His human 
family because of Hus self-disclosure and self-giving in 
the historic personality of Jesus Christ. “God is love,” 
wrote the apostle John. “In this the love of God was 
made manifest among us, that God sent His only Son 
into the world.”* Little by little and in varied ways the 
Mind and Goodness behind all life revealed Himself as 
intimately and inextricably involved in the highest 
development of His human creatures. God who dis- 
closed something of His nature and intention to men 
and through men responsive to His spirit, at last made 
the fully satisfying disclosure in One who embodied His 
character as no other has done. “God so loved the world” 
that He gave Himself to us in terms we could recognize, 


* 1 John 4: 8, 9 Revised Standard Version 
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accept and trust. God’s most cogent argument for theism 
was not a lawyer’s brief but a Man’s love. “The Word 
became flesh” and we behold not only His ineffable glory 
but the proof that God cares. Jesus Christ has convinced 
more persons of the reality of God’s love than all the 
philosophers and theologians who have ever lived. 

A few years ago a young negro preacher’s wife sud- 
denly died. Shortly after the blow had fallen, the bereaved 
minister heard Dr. Harry Emerson Fosdick in a radio 
sermon. “There is a man who will understand, and help 
me,” he said to himself, and journeyed to New York 
City. He spent several hours with Dr. Fosdick. As he 
~ left the church study he was heard to say, half to him- 
self, and half to the secretary, “God! what a man! when 
I went in there all the stars had dropped out of my 
heavens, and one by one he put them back in.” Through- 
out nineteen centuries the Man for whom Dr. Fosdick 
has been an accredited ambassador has been exercising 
that ministry in countless lives. He restores to the skies 
of our years the fallen stars of hope, of faith, of love, 
because He is one with the infinite Love which “telleth 
the number of the stars and healeth the broken in heart.” 

God may have other words for other worlds 

But the word of God for this world is Christ. 
In His life, in His teaching, in His sacrificial death and 
continuing triumph over evil, Christ is the divine 
affirmative to our question, Does God care? Inward 
companionship with Him assures us that “the heart of 
the Eternal is most wonderfully kind.” 


As we review what we know about God, and as we 
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confide ourselves to Him in Jesus Christ, our conviction 
becomes stronger that God cares for us and the causes 
which are in harmony with His purpose. God ceases to 
be an idea to which we give intellectual assent and 
becomes the Power whose friendly help we experience. 
Sometimes His help reaches us through individuals who 
may not be conscious of being used as instruments of 
the invincible Love. Sometimes the help God gives 
arrives through an unusual and unpredictable turn of 
events. Recently an eminent Christian leader talked 
quietly of his own recent experience. In loyalty to Chris- 
tian principles he had opposed a course of action that 
his own colleagues were determined to pursue. Not- 
withstanding considerable public support for his own 
position, the power of the resolute and entrenched 
minority proved successful. He was pushed out of a 
cherished work and deprived of economic security. 
“But,” he said quietly, “I have been delivered from all bit- 
terness and fear, and although I did not know where to 
turn after the door behind me was closed, another door 
was opened for me.” This modern apostle echoed the 
words of St. Paul, “a great door and effectual is opened 
unto me, and there are many adversaries.” My friend is 
sure that his new opportunity for Christian service has 
been provided by the Love in whose steadfastness he 
trusted. 

Sometimes God’s love finds us in undramatic events, 
in quiet renewals of our courage, in sharpened insight 
whereby we become a cup of strengthening to some 
desperate soul. Such reinforcements and inspirations 
derive from the Spirit who “worketh in us both to will 
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and to do of His good pleasure.” How wonderfully 
men and women gain needed resources to transcend the 
disasters of life! The bereaved parents turn from their 
heart-break to interest themselves in the needs of other 
children. The frustrated and beaten business-man picks 
himself up from the heap into which his plans have 
fallen, and begins again. The victim of disease finds 
grace in the fellowship of the Crucified to offer her 
sufferings to God, and thereby becomes victor demon- 
strating unforgettably that over such spirits death hath 
no more dominion. The pessimistic observer of world 
trends abandons the role of spectator and devotes himself 
to action on behalf of building a world community in 
which world peace can be realized. 


Does God really care? You and I can help others find 
the true answer, the answer of the New Testament and 
of the subsequent generations of Christians. How can 
we do it? The first epistle of John furnishes the direc- 
tion: “We know what love means from the fact that He 
laid down His life for us; so we also ought to lay down 
our lives for our brothers." If others had to depend 
upon our dialectical skill for their confidence that God is 
love, how few would gain it. Fortunately, the faith of 
others is quickened as we love people in the spirit and 
manner of Jesus. It is possible for men and women 
such as ourselves to be persuasive arguments for the 
credibility of the Christian revelation! 

Johan Bojer’s story of the Norwegian farmer tells of 


+ y John 3: 16—An American Translation by Edgar Good- 
speed. 
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a couple buffeted by successive gales of adversity. You 
remember how the climacteric blow was the death of 
their little daughter following the savage attack of a 
mean-spirited neighbour’s dog. This neighbour was 
despised by all who knew him. When his own crops 
failed as a consequence of an early springtime frost he 
was too poor to buy more seed grain and too much hated 
to receive the loan of any. His barren fields would not 
let the bereaved Peer sleep. “It won’t do us any good,” 
he said, “to see his bit of field lying bare all summer.” 
So in the night that no one might see him, he sowed the 
neighbour’s field with corn. His reason was this: “I went 
out and sowed corn in my enemy’s field, that God might 
exist.” His wife had followed him, and when he had 
completed his compassionate, secret work she smiled at 
him, “as if she, too, the stricken mother, had risen from 
the ocean of her suffering that here, in the daybreak, she 
might take her share in the creating of God.” 

No one, not even a generous, selfless soul may create 
God. As the old Greek thinker was wont to say, “there 
was not when He was not.” He is the uncreated Love- 
liness, the Eternal Lover of all souls. But by our kind- 
ness, by our service of God’s other children, by our love 
in action, we do make His love live again in souls where 
it may have been extinguished by the chilling storms of 
adversity. 

“God is love. In this the love of God was made 
manifest among us, that God sent His only Son into the 
world ... We know what love means from the fact that 
He laid down His life for us; so we also ought to lay 
down our lives for our brothers.” 
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O Thou whose unfailing love surrounds us through 
our earthly life and goes with us through the Valley to 
the Hills of Home, make Thyself real to any who doubt 
Thee. By quickened thought and renewed courage, by 
the bestowal of Christ’s peace that passes understanding 
and that comes with understanding, by the constant 
desire to follow Him in compassionate service, may we 
know that close to our need Thy caring 1s, in Jesus Christ 
our Lord. AMEN. 


IX 
UNANSWERED PRAYER 


ANY devout persons are troubled by the problem , 

of “unanswered prayer. Prayer as spiritual ~ 

hygiene, a method of attaining health and 
serenity of mind, provokes no such perplexity as the 
prayer of petition or of intercession for individuals and 
causes. Any practising believer in spiritual reality agrees 
with the scientist Dr. Alexis Carrel that prayer “is the 
most powerful form of energy that one can generate.” 
But is the mighty energy thus generated impotent to 
affect beneficently the lives of others, the trend of events, 


the future progress of mankind? Doubtless prayer™) -\ 


accomplishes much when through it the soul, as George 
Santayana held, “withdraws into itself, and defines its 
good; .. . accommodates itself to destiny; (and) grows 
like the ideal it conceives.” But are these the limits of »” 
its field of operations? Doubtless also, we should believe 
that the wise and loving God manages the affairs of the 
universe in the best way, and assume that He will give 
everything that is for our good without beseeching Him 
to grant it. And yet, whether or not we are dull pupils 
in the lower forms of the school of prayer, we do pray 
earnestly that God will do in certain situations that which 
we cannot do without Him, and cannot see any other 
power capable of doing. Who has not prayed fervently, 
87 
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even desperately, that the life of some dear one hovering 
_in the balance, might be spared? , ‘It is when such prayers ~ 
have gone unanswered that stabbing doubts concerning ( ( 
the efficacy of prayer have all but destroyed our con- fi * 
fidence that God exists or cares.. In 1939, within Great 
Britain alone, some two million people prayed that war 
might be averted; but war came. Before that conflict 
ended, how many individuals prayed as they had never 
prayed before, that a loved one might be kept safe, only 
to receive the dreaded announcement that the object of 
many prayers had died? Consider these lines written by 
a woman in wartime: 


There’s a wooden cross in Flanders; 
there’s a grave both wide and deep: 
And the lad I loved and prayed for 
locked in death’s remorseless sleep. 
Such doom to love and life and hope; 
such bitter end to prayer! 
Qut there! 


“Such bitter end to prayer!” It is baffling; no pious 
rationalizations will satisfy. It does not help to be told, 
as in seasons of calm spiritual weather we may have told 
ourselves, that every prayer is answered, either “yes” or 
no.” Such a statement implies that the words “answered” 
carries a broader meaning than the beleaguered soul gives 
to it. Plain people understand a prayer to be answered 
when it is answered according to the terms and hopes of 
_the asking. In that sense, many prayers are not answered. 
¥- Jesus Christ who lived in closest communion with 
God, who remains for us Christians the chief authority 


and teacher, urged us to pray the prayer of petition, 


UNANSWERED PRAYER 89 


assuring us that honest persevering prayer would be 
answered. He knew that we would need to run often to 
our Father for help, and the model prayer He taught us is 
almost entirely petition for aid of one kind or another, 
including material or physical provision. “Ask and ye 
shall receive, seek and ye shall find, knock and it shall be 
opened”,* is His definite instruction. Was His assurance 
of divine response unwarranted—“whatsoever ye shall 
ask the Father in My name, He will give it to you’? 
You wonder; for you did ask and seek and knock at the 
gate of heaven until your knuckles bled, and the boon 
you craved did not come, the deliverance was denied, the 
door remained shut. 

Recollection of miraculous answers to prayer impress 
but fail to solve your own problem. Men adrift on a raft _ 
without food or water pray, and their prayers are wonder- 
fully answered. A patient apparently beyond hope of 
recovery is lifted to the divine physician on the arms of 
interceding friends, and she regains health. 


God answers sharp and sudden on some prayers, 
And thrusts the thing we prayed for in our face, 
A gauntlet with a gift in ’t.® 


But what of the others who prayed for food and rescue” 
only to drop “in a vast and wandering grave”? What of — 
the others whose return to normal life seemed so wholly | 
right, and for whose recovery loved ones prayed in vain? 
Dr. A. Maude Royden told of a soldier who returned 
home after fighting with the British forces. His rejoicing 

* St. Matthew 7:7. 

“7ot.) John 16°23. 

* Elizabeth Barrett Browning, Aurora Leigh, 
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family told him that they knew he would return un- 
harmed because they had prayed for him. “Don’t talk to 
me like that,” he protested; “I cannot bear it. It is just 
chance who comes back and who dies. I prayed for 
people in the war who have been killed.” Then he told 
them a tragic story. He had been watching some men 
retreating under enemy fire. Running as fast as they 
could the men reached a little thicket where they took 
cover. ‘There was a possibility that some of them would 
be saved. Then the scrub caught fire, and the men were 
burned to death. The young soldier who told the story 
said that he and his friends had to sit and watch them. 
They prayed in agony that God would do something to 
extricate their comrades. “We said to God, ‘For mercy’s 
sake, do something for these men. If they must die, let 
them die quickly, let them be put out of their agony.’ 
But there was no answer. The heavens were as brass.” He 
added bitterly, “What is the use of telling me that you 
protected me by your prayers? How could we have been 
protected when the other men were left to burn to death? 
We prayed with passion, with madness, and we were not 
heard.” ‘Whatever we make of that tragic story, we 
~ cannot say that it illustrates the prayer of Christian faith; 
the God to whom they prayed was a deity far removed 
from the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.) Can 


tes 


_-a person really believe in a God whom he conceives as 


likely to kill, or sanction the killing of men, but who 


_..may be persuaded to kill humanely? The quality of 


faith, not the amount of violence in the prayer, is what. 
. matters. We cannot turn God’s world into a hell and’ 


\ ] 


pole 
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expect men embroiled in it to exhibit mature Christian 
insight and to live and die by the faith of Jesus Christ. 


What if we think and speak too hastily of the prob- 
lem of unanswered prayer? A completely satisfying 
explanation may not be possible at the present stage of 


our spiritual development, but a few reasons why..our | 


prayers are not answered may be discovered. 


Begin with the tremendous promise made by the 


supreme authority on prayer: “Whatsoever ye shall ask | __ 
the Father in My name, He will give it to you.” You. 


say you have asked, but you have not received. Did you 
ask in the name of Jesus Christ? ‘Yes, you reply; not 
once or twice but many times have I prayed that God 
would grant my request “for Jesus’ sake,” or “through 
Jesus Christ our Lord.” This is extremely important. 
Our Lord never said what His preachers have been 
known to say, namely, that God will answer every ardent 


and sincere prayer. He did say, “If ye shall ask anything ~ 
Always His promise carried \ 
a condition. It is possible to use His name in our prayers, / 


991 


in My name, I will do it. 


and yet not ask.in His name. 

Dom Bernard Clements, a singularly helpful exponent 
of the Christian method of prayer, gives an amusing 
illustration of petition in the name of Christ. He owned 
a pair of grey flannel trousers which he used for playing 
tennis. One afternoon, an unknown man who had seen 
him leave his house attired in clerical clothes rang the 
front-door bell, and said to Clements’ housekeeper: “I 


a) Bty John) 14: 14 
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have just seen Father Clements, and he said, would you 
kindly give me the pair of grey flannel trousers hanging 
in his bedroom.” She went and got them and gave them 
to the man. That was the end of the incident as far as 
the rightful owner was concerned! The man who got 
them did ask in the owner’s name, and yet he did not 
truly ask because the owner had not given his permission 
to use his name. The petition was not in accordance 


- name for something which obviously is contrary to His 
\ purpose for us and for the world. ‘To pray in Jesus’ name 
) is to pray in His spirit, to ask to be heard only if what is 


\ revealed in Christ. Plainly certain prayers can never be | 


answered: the demand that a certain universal law of 
God’s present dealing with mankind be set aside in a 
particular situation, or that a wicked person may suffer 
eternally for his misdeeds. We cannot conceive of the 
Christlike Father acting in ways which good men would 
condemn if done by mortals. 

Prayers for noble ends may fall short of God’s perfect 
intention. A mother prays that her son may become a 
physician. She has set her heart on that laudable objec- 
tive since the boy was a baby, has sacrificed year after 
year that he may realize her ambition for him. He fails 
to complete his course. Perhaps her prayer was not God’s 
will, even though she offered it sincerely in the name of 
Christ. God may have known what she could not know, 
that her boy possessed aptitudes and capacities for a 
totally different kind of career than she had cherished for 
him. It may be that the boy had a significant task 


a with his will. \So you and I cannot ask in our Lord’s~ 


: 
: 


\ 
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sought is in harmony with the divine purpose as that is | 
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awaiting him which he could not do if he had been 
involved in the responsibilities of a medical practitioner. 

You suffer from prolonged ill health and pray that 
God may grant you release from pain and weakness into ~ 
immediate health. God’s will is for His children’s health, 
and He blesses every legitimate means of restoring 
physical fitness and maintaining bodily efficiency to do 
the work He has given us to do. Amazing are the 
therapeutic values released by prayer for the sick. Never- 
theless in your particular case the prayers go unanswered; 
the pain and weakness continues. Is it false to suggest that 
our first thoughts on pain may be sub-Christian? Perhaps 
through prolonged illness a greater good may ensue than 
swift healing of the individual sufferer. It may be that 
as a result of your condition others will be redeemed 
from the disease, and an appreciable advance toward its 
prevention or cure be made. Perhaps—one would tread 
softly where so many sensitive spirits live—in drawing 
near to Him who in His agony on Calvary redeemed 
mankind, something will be completed on behalf of the 
saving of mankind from a scourge. 


Here then is light on our unanswered prayers: God » * 
does not answer: some of our prayers because they are not . ,, 
in harmony with His will. James said, “Ye ask and \ 


receive not, because ye ask amiss, that ye may consume it 
upon your own desires.” Let us be honest with ourselves 
and with Him; so many times our prayers even for others | 


are basically thsh far from the temper of “Thy king- | € 


dom come, Thy will be done.” 


In passing it is well to note a second reason why many ~ 


+ James 4:3 
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of our prayers go unanswered. We ask God to do some- 
thing for ourselves or for others which we ought to do by 
our own toil and effort. It is a shoddy and shallow piety 


- which makes prayer a substitute for constructive thinking 
_.and strenuous service. A high school boy announced that 


he had given up the Church and the faith it proclaimed 
because his prayers that he might pass a certain examina- 
tion proved unavailing. Brief investigation showed that 
he was weak in the particular subject and had done 
nothing by way of preparation for the test which he had 
failed. Adult minds are prone to indulge in similar fal- 
lacies concerning the nature of the spiritual life. Prayer; 
provides the atmosphere in which God can more potently 
achieve His will, but usually it is the atmosphere in which | 


_ we find stimulus to work with Him in His high emprise. | 


“Send peace in our time” is a petition every sensible 
person repeats, but its repetition is vain if unaccompanied 
by intelligent, persistent endeavour through existing 
agencies striving to remove the causes of war and to 
build a just and fraternal world community. Similarly, 
in the treatment of disease, the word of Jesus is pertinent 
when we tend to rely on either scientific means of 
healing or spiritual to the exclusion of the other: “This 
ought ye to have done, and not left the other undone.” 
Sir Oliver Lodge is reported to have said, “I believe that 
all drugs and no prayer is as foolish as all prayer and no 
drugs.” 

But when all has been said the difficulty remains. As 
far as we can discern the will of God, we have tried to 
pray in harmony with it; we have not refused to employ 


1 St. Matthew 23: 23 
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every aid nor have we ceased from mental and physical 
effort to help God answer our prayer. But when all was 
done, our pleading has evoked no response that we can 
detect. The silence of God has been more puzzling and 
depressing than if He had sent a ringing negative to our 
cry. Like the honest coloured woman of whom Etta 
Oldham writes, we feel like saying: 


Jis’ blue, God, 

Jis’ blue. 

Ain’t prayin’ exactly jis’ now, tear-blind I guess, 

Can’t see my way through. 

You know those things 

I ast for so many times— 

Maybe I hadn’t orter repeated like the Pharisees do; 

But I ain’t stood in no market place; 

It’s jis’ between me and You. 

And You said, “Ast”... 

Somehow I ain’t astin’ now and I hardly know what to do. 
Hope jis’ sorter left, but Faith’s still here— 

Faith ain’t gone, too. 

I know how ’tis—a thousand years 

Is as a single day with You; 

And I ain’t meanin’ to tempt You with “If You be...” 
And I ain’t doubtin’ You. 

But I ain’t prayin’ tonight, God, 

Jis’ blue.t 

But this discouraged soul zs praying, with deep, simple 
faith. The devil pays tribute to such spiritual valour, if 
Mr. C. S. Lewis’ report in The Screwtape Letters can be 
trusted: “Our cause is never in more danger than when a» 
human, no longer desiring, but still intending, to do our 
Enemy’s will, looks round upon a universe from which . 


t Etta Oldham, “‘Jis’ Blue.” World Call, Mar. 1933. 
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every trace of Him seems to have vanished, and asks why 
he has been forsaken, and still obeys.”* So, when in a 
Gethsemane of unanswered prayer you keep fast hold on 
faith in the God who hears and answers prayer, “the 
devils believe and tremble.” 

Does it not help immeasurably to recall that Christ 
our Lord experienced in the Garden what we call un- 
answered prayer? It is there, so close to the Cross, that 
the most revealing light falls on the dark enigma of 
unanswered prayer. Hush your murmuring, and look 
upon that kneeling Figure, majestic in grief and so 
wonderful in woe. “Father, all things are possible unto 
Thee; take away this cup from Me.” Could there be 
weightier reasons for God answering His beloved Son’s 
petition with a ringing affirmative? “Let this cup pass.” 
All the world’s anguish filled that bitter chalice; pain of 
mind, of body and of spirit, these made the utterly 
distasteful draught. What it would mean to Christ and 
to the world if God had taken away the cup of unjust, 
cruel death! ‘en, twenty, thirty more years on earth of 
that incomparable Life might make all the difference to 
mankind’s destiny. If He could live now, fanatical 
nationalism might be diverted into a socially useful 
channel, His intimate friends would be strengthened. If 
He dies now, the reputation of God will suffer! If a 
bloody Cross ends that Life how can any one believe that 
love and mercy rule the world? Yet the fact abides; what 
the holiest of men asks, the holy love of God denies. 


1 C. S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters. The Macmillan Com- 


pany. 
2 St. Mark 14:36. 
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When you are wracked by the problem of unanswered’ 
prayer, stand there among the olive trees, and let God in 
Christ grow luminous and commanding. Ask yourself ~ 
if Jesus’ prayer had been answered as He first asked, 
would you be here? Would you now be among the saints 
in the making, the soldiers of the Cross headed for the 
city of God? Would the Gospel not be merely another 
philosophy of interest to academics? Christianity lives 
today because of constantly reproduced experiences of 
God’s forgiving, empowering love which forever flames 
from the Cross whereon Jesus Christ died. God meets 
the need of the world through the unanswered prayer of 
Christ! Your faith rests on that! 

But the deeper prayer of Christ was answered, how 
gloriously “nor tongue nor pen can show.” Our Master 
quickly turned from His own natural desire to pray that 
God’s will might be done through Him. God did not | 


answer the human _ petition, but He answered the Man. 


Guidance, support, companionship were granted. So 
shall it be with you:/external circumstances may not be ) 
altered in response to your prayer, but you shall be ~ 
changed so that you and God together can use the hard \ 
situation in the.best possible fashion. You may be com-’ 
pelled to carry the heavy load a little farther along a 
dificult trail, but He will answer you with greater 
strenoth for the burden. A specific prayer may go 
unanswered that the set of the life may be crowned with 
honour. God never marks a cooperative child’s pathway 
“No thoroughfare” without opening another road into 
His heart and into that human service which is His 
appointed means of our growth and glory. 
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Three months after the woman wrote the bitter lines 
concerning unanswered prayer which I quoted at the 
beginning of this study, she wrote this verse: 


There’s still a cross in Flanders, 
and my boy still lies asleep, 

But His pierced hands uphold me, 
and with Him my tryst I keep. 
There’s a term to tears and sadness; 
joy, peace and strength to spare, 

in prayer. 


O God our Father, whose wisdom passes human 
understanding, and whose love prompts us to love Thee, 
teach us to pray. So often we pray for that which is 
already ours, neglected and unappropriated; so often for 
that which never can be ours; so often for that which we 
must win ourselves. Give us to love Thy will and to seek 
first Thy kingdom, and grant that we may learn the 
patience of unanswered prayer. In the name of Jesus 
Christ our Lord. AMEN. 


min ‘ 


xX 
WAIT A WHILE 
ian “Jumbo” Wilson who led the British 


evacuation of Crete in the second world war, 

finally reached the dock from which he was to 
embark on the ship sent to rescue him. When he arrived 
at the jetty he was told that the destroyer had been 
delayed. The general’s aides grew anxious; they asked 
him what he intended to do. His answer is memorable: 
“I am going to do what many another soldier has done 
all through history. Collect my baggage, sit on it, and 
wait.” 

Many centuries ago another soldier received similar 
advice. He too faced a crisis in his career. He had been 
elevated to the position of commander-in-chief of his 
nation, and any impetuous action on his part in the early 
stages of his kingship might have disastrous conse- 
quences. The soldier was Saul, and his adviser was the 
prophet Samuel. In the first Book of Samuel, chapter 
nine, verse twenty-seven, Samuel’s prescription is pre- 
served: “Stand thou still a while, that I may show thee 
the word of God.” Wait a while, urged the new king’s 
mentor; collect your baggage, sit on it, and wait. 

Patience is praised but rarely prized by inhabitants of 
the western world. Our grandparents may have been 
content to wait a week or two when they missed a stage- 
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coach; we are exasperated when a more aggressive 
individual pushes into the section of a revolving door 
ahead of us! We pay for our feverish activity in physical 
discomfort, spiritual agitation and emotional unbalance. 
A statistician with a flair for tabulating unusual facts 
reported a few years ago that North Americans con- 
sumed four million pounds of aspirin in twelve months! 
The continental headache was due to several causes, but 
one of them consisted of our reluctance or sheer inability 
to remain “still a while.” Granted that we live in a time 
when staggering problems cry out for frontal, energetic 
attack if solutions are to be found. Nevertheless, failure 
to heed the apostolic counsel that we study to be quiet 
precludes attainment of the quiet mind prerequisite to 
constructive thinking and successful action. Indeed, how 
can we live through vexatious hours unless we learn to 
live from the depth of being where creative peace dwells, 
as Wordsworth said, in the heart of endless agitation? A 
sure pathway to such deep interior serenity is indicated 
by the admonition of Samuel: “Stand thou still a while, 
that I may show thee the word of God.” Such patient 
waiting need not issue in spiritual quietism, but in recon- 
structed and resourceful personality. 

“Stand thou still a while”; why should we when 
everything swirls and rushes in perpetual motion? Is it 
not incompatible with the spirit of our Master who 
affirmed, “My Father worketh hitherto, and I work”? 
On the contrary, for Jesus maintained unbreakable peace 
in the midst of crowded events and besieged by demand- 
ing, often querulous and nagging suppliants for His help. 
His frequent retreats to hills and homes where He could 
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be still in the vastness of God’s peace explain much of 
His marvellous poise and energy. Why should you wait 
a while to discern the word God the Lord seeks to com- 
municate to your Here is one cogent reason: wait a 
while for your own sake. The human body-mind 
mechanism possesses surprising toughness and resiliency, 
but it is not everlasting. The sturdiest machine operating 
under constant high pressure loses power and finally 
wears out. Hotly rushing in various directions to fill 
each minute with “sixty seconds worth of distance run” 
may present a stimulating example of a strenuous life; it 
frequently results in premature cessation of all useful 
activity. More tragic is the effect on the spiritual life of 
the individual who takes no time out for cultivation of 
the garden of the spirit which grows only where quiet 
waters flow. Worth retelling is the story of the American 
explorer who spent two years among the savages of the 
Amazon. With the help of a friendly chief and a group 
of his subjects, he undertook a forced march of three 
days. All went well until the morning of the third day. 
The explorer discovered that the natives had made no 
preparations to resume their rapid trek. The chief gave 
him the reason: “They are waiting. They cannot move 
farther until their souls catch up with their bodies.” 
Primitive men sensed the imperative need of waiting a 
while; that he travels fastest who lingers between tasks to 
“loaf and invite the soul.” 


When spurred by tasks unceasing or undone 
You would seek rest from afar 

And cannot, though the rest be fairly won, 
Rest where you are. 
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Not in event, restriction, or release, 
In journeys near or far, 

But in the heart lies restlessness or peace, 
Rest where you are.* 


That such lingering in leisure of spirit is not malingering 
was shown by Dr. William Ernest Hocking, the eminent 
philosopher, in one of the important books of our 
century, Ihe Meaning of God in Human Experience. 
Elucidating “the principle of alternation,’ Professor 
Hocking wrote, “Without deliberate pauses we begin to 
get into our own way and so defeat our own work.” 
Spiritual and bodily fatigue are reduced as we emulate 
the ancient archers who hit the target partly by pulling, 
partly by letting go. The human spirit must return to its 
own rest in order to survive. Among the rests provided— 
recreation, friendships, enjoyment of beauty—this com- 
petent thinker gave first place to worship. When the 
incentive to work decays, the sails of ambition droop, 
and we fall out of humour with our own humour, our 
spiritual recovery requires us to stand still a while in the 
presence of Him who waits to transmit a solving and 
saving word to us. So Jesus invited His active young 
followers, “Come into a desert place apart and rest a 
while.” Only in such healthful interludes between 
exacting duties can personalities uncover the strength and 
wisdom needed for continued labour. “The Lord is good 
unto them that wait for Him, to the soul that seeketh 
him. It is good that a man should both hope and quietly 
wait for the salvation of the Lord.” 
1 Charles Poole Cleaves. 


2 William Ernest Hocking, The Meaning of God in Human 
Experience. Yale University Press. 


—— 
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I think that it was the modern Quaker saint, Dr. 
Rufus Jones who told of a little boy who was so still that 
he had his mother worried. She wondered what new 
mischief absorbed his attention, and called out, “What 
are you doing, Willie?” Back came the slightly indignant 
reply, “Can’t you see, mother, that I am just living?” For 
our own sakes, says the wise old Bible; for our own 
spiritual vitality, says the voice of Christian experience, 
“wait a while.” Hurry, worry, and flurry, are an unholy . 
trinity in servitude to which we miss the durable satis- 
factions of “just living” as Christ lived. 


Wait a while for the sake of your own health and use- 
fulness. Wait a while for a second important reason: for 
Truth’s sake. Years ago I heard Miss Margaret Slattery 
give one of her inspirational addresses to young people, 
and one epigrammatic sentence she spoke flashed into my 
mind with the kindling power of a divine revelation: 
“Truth reveals itself to the mind that approaches mystery 
without prejudice.” The truth of that aphorism is self- 
evident. Not so obvious is a corollary, that truth reveals 
itself to the mind which sits down before all available 
facts in studious.and patient quest of reality. Students of 
the life of Christ speak of the hidden years, the silent 
years, preceding His brief public ministry. You may be 
sure that those years of waiting were not fruitless. He 
knew how to wait, and grew in 


the silence of Eternity 
Interpreted by love. 


In waiting, perhaps thirty years, Jesus received the 
+ John Greenleaf Whittier. 
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Word from God which He rendered compellingly into 
speech for a child to understand. In waiting a while, 
Jesus of Nazareth became the Word of God mankind 
must receive and obey if it is to be saved from its own 
stupidity and sinfulness. For us who lack His divine 
genius, is it likely that the truth which sets us free will be 
discovered if we do not wait a while in honest and 
persistent enquiry, in thinking through the most trust- 
worthy readings of our human situation and destiny, in 
worshipful meditation on the teachings and mighty 
deeds of the supreme personality of history? If someone 
reminds us that revelation depends upon our capacity, 
we may add that it also depends upon time. When a 
busy person expostulated with William Wordsworth for 
sitting all day on a stone “doing nothing”, he made 
effective reply: 


Think you ’mid all this mighty sum 

Of things forever speaking, 

That nothing of itself will come, 

But we must still be seeking? 

Nor less I deem that there are Powers, 
Which of themselves our minds impress: 
That we can feed this mind of ours 

In a wise passiveness.* 


The Master told His first disciples that a condition of 
ascertaining the truth was to possess their souls in 
patience. 

Few of us are granted immediate perception of the 
whole truth concerning ourselves, our families and 
friends, or of a given situation concerning which we 


1 William Wordsworth, Expostulation and Reply. 
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must act as wisely as possible. But sufficient light shines 
for us in any darkness to walk by, and always there is the 
promise of more illumination in the future. ‘To the 
young seeker after the truth about life who sees only a 
glimmer of light, the advanced student in the school of 
Christ would say, “Wait a while.” Live by the creed you 
have formed out of your experience and the experience 
of the most reliable guides. Then wait a while for 
enlargement of vision and greatening of insight. Did 
not our Master say, “I have yet many things to say unto 
you but you cannot bear them now”? Consider the Bible 
itself as evidence of the necessity of waiting a while for a 
more perfect understanding of the character and purpose 
of the infinite God. God was always the Christlike 
Father, but men’s minds and characters were incapable 
of comprehending Him until in the fulness of time God 
sent forth His Son. This is why reverent scholars speak 
of the progressive revelation of God in the scriptures. 

This wisdom may be needed by someone whose 
problem lies in the tangled network of intimate human 
relationships. Certain alleged facts point to the perfidy 
of a once cherished friend. But are all the facts before 
you? You know what unfair or tragic act has been com- 
mitted; you may not know what has been resisted. Wait 
a while for the complete truth of the matter. Withhold 
judgment until you can reach a verdict. Form one that 
is true and charitable; if it is not charitable it is not likely 
to be true. “Stand thou still a while, that I may show 
thee the Word of God.” 

Wait a while—let me say it reverently—for God’s sake. 
“Stand thou still” when the sense of God’s reality grows 
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dim. The Psalmist’s familiar saying remains valid: “Be 
still and know that I am God.” The presence of the 
Unseen is more often discerned in “the voice of gentle 
stillness” than in the raucous debates of excited men, the 
roar of thunder, or the crash of bombs. Again and again 
on the pages of the Bible you encounter invitations to 
quiet and expectant waiting upon the Lord, always 
accompanied by the assurance that such waiting will be 
rewarded. You leaf through the treasured prayer book 
of the race, the book of Psalms, and your eye rests on 
this verse in the twenty-seventh Psalm: “Wait on the 
Lord; be of good courage; and he shall strengthen thine 
heart; wait, I say, on the Lord.” ‘You skip across to 
Psalm sixty-two and overhear a man talking with him- 
self: “My soul, wait thou only upon God; for my 
expectation is from him.” Does God seem unreal, prayer 
irksome or self-deception, worship a bore? Wait a 
while, quietly, expectantly, teachably; you will not be 
disappointed but convinced as only God can convince 
you, that He lives and reigns and seeks to do for you and . 
the cause you commit unto Him, “exceeding abundantly 
above all that you can ask or think.” The old hymn was 
neither good poetry nor noble music, but the words 
expressed sound psychology and high religion: 
Take time to be holy, the world rushes on. 
Spend much time in secret with Jesus alone. 


By looking to Jesus, like Him thou shalt be, 
Thy friends in thy conduct His likeness shall see. 


Many a middle-aged man can recall with amusement the 
time spent on a crystal-set in the early days of radio 
receivers. The coil had to be wound, the aerial strung, 
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the “cat’s whisker” set most carefully, and then the head- 
set attached and adjusted. How still the listener had to 
become, how attentive to the first intelligible sounds 
coming out of the mysterious atmosphere! But how 
unforgettable the moment when a distant broadcasting 
station identified itself, and you knew you had “tuned 
in”! 

It may be that the central broadcasting station of this 
mysterious universe is ignored by many simply because 
so little time, and such a fragment of attention, is given 
to reception of its messages and music. Compare the 
time given by the average person to matters which are 
external, transient and vocal with the time allotted to 
communion with Him who is invisible, eternal, and, in 
a manner of speaking, silent. 

When daVinci was painting The Last Supper, the 
monks who lived where he worked grew restive and 
resentful of his long periods of apparent inactivity. They 
watched the great artist stand by the hour without 


va touching his brush to the canvas before him. They 


had anticipated something altogether different, a finished 


, production in record time. Indeed the good fathers sus- 
pected him of taking advantage of his contract. When 


they remonstrated with him, daVinci answered, “When 


I pause the longest, I make my most telling strokes with 


my brush.” Give the divine artist time! Grant Him 


opportunity to make His wisdom, His love, His power 
‘real to you, and within you. It may be that He is more 


real to you at this moment than when you first entered 
the Church. Here you may have withdrawn at last a 
little from the noise and immediacy of the world. As you 
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participated in the acts of corporate worship you may 
have grown more relaxed, more receptive to Him whom 
none may find alone. Thus as you have waited a while 
in a place devoted to the worship of the Most High, 
God’s help has come. You have not found “all the 
answers” to the questions which disturb you; you have 
found something better, light in which the answers may 
be discovered, peace to garrison your mind and spirit, and 
awareness of His invincible love. That which you find 
in Church you may find everywhere—if you wait a 
while, directing your mind and imagination to Him. In 
St. Paul’s Church, New York City, these lovely lines were 
placed: 


We do not come by shadowed, leafy lanes, 
Nor hasten over fields the dew hath kissed, 
Prosaic subway is our thoroughfare, 

But, O, we keep our tryst. 

By tube or ferry pressing toward our goal, 
We cut athwart the river and the bay, 

To worship Him who meets and goes with us 
And who transforms our day. 


“Stand thou still a while, that I may show thee the Word 
of God.” 


Take from our souls, O God of creative stillness, the 
strain of ceaseless striving, and hush the clamour which 
drowns out the music of Thy peace. Give to us some- 
thing of the wisdom of Thy Son Jesus Christ our Lord, 
that in returning and rest we may be saved, and in quiet- 
ness and confidence be strengthened for the work Thou 
wouldst have us do. 
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So grant us, Lord, the patient heart, 
To climb the upward way, 

Until we stand upon the height, 
And see the perfect day. 


* G, A. Studdert Kennedy, The Unutterable Beauty, Hodder 
& Stoughton Ltd. 


XI 
LIVING IN THE SUNSHINE 


HAT a climate!” Who has not made that 
comment, either in jocular derision or sheer 
exasperation, during recent weeks?’ Winter 
overstayed his annual visit until his most ardent admirer 
fervently wished that he would run before Spring’s 
bright spears. We feel that we were made for sunshine, 
but in our favoured land it has seemed unfairly rationed 
this inclement year. As for Great Britain, our kinsmen in 
those sorely tried islands report the prolonged absence of 
sunshine to have been one of their severest deprivations. 
On a recent Sunday the Reverend Leslie Weatherhead 
stood in his London pulpit and exclaimed, “Oh, my soul, 
how we are stretching out our hands in these dark days 
to the sun! ‘Twenty-three days of February without a 
glimmer of sunshine! Oh, the darkness, the bondage, 
the death of this winter!” Who does not sympathize? 
With us, even a few weeks of overcast skies with inter- 
mittent chill rains depress buoyant spirits. 

In the interior world where human beings live their 
real lives, a more stubborn condition confronts us. Souls 
are sunless that should walk in light. The murk com- 
pounded of secular despair, spiritual malnutrition, and 
moral lassitude invades the minds and emotions of the 


+ Spring of 1947 
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children of light. Happily, the spiritual climate of 
individuals is subject to a large measure of control. The 
whimsical philosopher who insisted that man resembles a 
thermostat more than a thermometer, that he can change 
the temperature of his thinking and acting as well as 
register the changes, expressed a Christian insight in 
contemporaneous speech. 

If you would alter the soul’s climate, and live in the 
sunshine, consider the wisdom and stimulus of Psalm 
fifty-six. 

It begins dolorously enough. As you read the opening 
sentences you may wonder why any man prescribed this 
particular dirge for dark moods! “Be merciful unto me, 
O God: for man would swallow me up; He fighting 
daily oppresseth me. Mine enemies swallow me up.” It 
is not exactly a song of exuberant joy, is it? The psalm’s 
title makes it clear that the man who wrote it faced a 
dubious and hazardous future, his own spirits steeped in 
gloom because of a menacing situation. Biblical scholars 
caution us against accepting as accurate every heading 
affixed to the psalms by the good men who rendered 
them into English for the King James Version. For this 
psalm, however; the descriptive preface is adjudged cor- 
rect: “To the chief musician when the Philistines took 
him in Gath.” David was a fugitive when he first came 
to Gath and soon was taken into protective custody by 
powerful enemies. Quite clear too, was his own emotional 
state. He was chained to that repulsive prisoner, Fear. 
With the instinct of his race he pleads with the Almighty. 
He asks God to treasure his tears, as though they were 
precious wine. He urges the Eternal to give his oppres- 
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sors a burst of His anger. Unrelieved darkness seems to 
beset the harassed man. But as he proceeds you realize 
that he refuses to “major on the minors.” Lament, fear, 
self-pity vanish as he remembers the constant Sun: 

Thy vows are upon me, O God; 

I will render phrases unto Thee. 

For Thou hast delivered my soul from death: wilt not Thou 


deliver my feet from falling, 
That I may walk before God in the light of the living?? 


“That I may walk before God in the light of the living.” 
Dr. James Moffatt was never more inspired in his effort 
to translate the timeless words of Scripture into timely 
idiom as when he gave this lovely rendering of the verse: 
“that I might live, ever mindful of God, in the sunshine 
of life.” 

“That I might live in the sunshine of life” presents an 
alluring goal, but one which the rugged realist tends to 
classify with other pious, unattainable ends. Let the 
skeptical remember that Jesus the most clear-eyed of 
men believed that such a life is possible, indeed for the 
child of God, is a duty. “Walk in the light,” He com- 
manded. “I am the light of the world: he that followeth 
me shall not walk in the darkness, but shall have the 
light of life.’ History’s most radiant soul did not 
minimize the existence of darkness. “In the world ye 
shall have tribulation,’ was His honest reading of our 
destiny. “Tears were not far from His eyes as with com- 
passion He surveyed mankind in its plight. But much 
Christian art and worship patterns to the contrary, the 
chief impression the Gospels leave with most readers is a 


M Péealm 5601 2,13. 
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portrait of Jesus as the Master of joy. Only twice do we 
read that He wept, once at sight of His dear friend’s body 
lying still in death, once as His patriot soul brooded over 
His city’s fate. Being truly man, Jesus took life seriously 
but never solemnly. His humour must have been as 
spontaneous and captivating as a mountain streamlet 
gushing from deep springs down sun-dappled rocks. His 
rich emotional nature sensed the innocent comedy 
wrapped in the incongruities of life. Think of His picture 
of a self-appointed guardian of respectability strutting 
along with a stick of timber in his eye, solicitous for the 
disturbed vision of a neighbour with a fleck of dust in 
his! Or recall his sketch of a punctillious religious 
formalist straining out a gnat before drinking a cup of 
wine, only thereafter to gulp down a camel! The 
Galileans must have laughed at that one! Profounder far 
than His sunny humour was His joy; this He gave 
lavishly away to His friends, eager even amidst the 
shadows cast by Calvary that their joy might be complete. 

Jesus our. Master lived “ever mindful of God, in the 
sunshine of life.” He calls us to follow Him in the 
luminous way. He bids us be disciples of His joy. He 
was sure that we would qualify at last for membership in 
the shining company that “shall shine forth as the sun.” 
Keeping Jesus steadily in sight, examine the rules of the 
road suggested by our Psalm. 


The first rule is one we recall at least once a year on 
our national festival of thanksgiving: walk life’s highway 
in the grace of gratitude. “I am under vows to thee, O 
God,” I have an obligation to discharge, and it can be 
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paid by praise. If you remember The Prelude, you will 
recall how Wordsworth tells of the magnificent morning 
he enjoyed in a meadow not far from the sea. The day 
was replete with 


Dews, vapours, and the melody of birds, 
And labourers going forth to till the fields. 


The poet turned to the divine giver of it all: 


Ah! need I say, dear Friend, that to the brim 
My heart was full; I made no vows, but vows 
Were then made for me; bond unknown to me 
Was given, that I should be, else sinning greatly, 
A dedicated Spirit. On I walked 

In thankful blessedness, which yet survives. 


Not poets only but pedestrian souls can walk on 
graciously and gratefully. The spirit of gratitude is an 
unfailing source of joy. How grateful Jesus was! “I 
thank thee, O Father’—His prayers would never lack 
those words. His most faithful interpreter laid it down 
as a law of the Christian life that in everything we should 
give thanks. You and I have a duty of praise. Who 
would suspect it from the aggrieved and querulous notes 
which dominate many of our private prayers? A friend | 
in trouble wrote to Charles Lamb that the world seemed | 
“drained of all its sweets.” ‘To which Lamb wrote back, | 
“Drained of all its sweets? I don’t know what you ~»/ [ 
mean. Are there not roses and violets still in the earth, | 
and the sun and moon still reigning in heaven?” Charles — 
Lamb walked more than a mile with sorrow, and entered | 
with gentle compassion into the shadows through which _ 
his invalid sister moved. But he lived “ever mindful of | 
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God” and His wonderful goodness to the children of 
men, “in the sunshine of life.” 

Have you no benefits to enumerate? The Psalmist 
remembered God’s great deliverance, “for thou hast 
saved my life from death, my feet from stumbling.” Did 
something like that not happen to your It may have 
been an actual deliverance from physical death. During 
convalescence you may have vowed that if recovery was 
granted you would show forth your praise in a better 
manner of living. Or there was that grim hour when 
you were the centre of a fierce tug-of-war between the 
forces of good and evil, and the forces of good pulled 
you over the line to victory. Once on a day your feet had 
well-nigh slipped, and a friend pulled you back to safety. 
“Hush, I pray you, what if that friend happen to be 
God?” At the time, if you were like most of us, you 
breathed a holy resolve, “Ill never doubt God’s goodness 
again.” But you did; we did. You would keep on the 
sunny side? Then keep record of the encouraging, 
emancipating, and steadying experiences, and read the 
record frequently! God works through such recollec- 
tions. When dark questionings invade your peace, and 
you are tempted. to accept the glib dogmatism of shallow 
minds that prayer is self-deception, Christ’s religion an 
escape-mechanism, God Himself a grand perhaps—then 
go back over your own experience. Count the deliverances, 
the answers to desperate questionings, the unmistakeable 
proofs of God’s everlasting goodness and mercy,—and 
“be ye thankful.” Imitate David at least in this, flee to 
God upon your former experience. 

I have read of a Scottish saint, who for all his saint- 
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liness was by constitution a dour and unhopeful character. 
When his spirit was enveloped by a cold and clammy fog 
he resorted to the very practice we have considered. “I 
have found a law,” he wrote, “that always, even when at 
the lowest deeps, I can pull myself back into the sunshine 
through the duty of thankfulness.” Once, he tells us, he 
could only think of one fact for which he could give God 
thanks, and that was that he was not in hell yet, though 
it seemed likely he might be at any moment! “I will pay 
Thee my offering of praise, for Thou hast saved my life 
from death, my feet from stumbling.”* 

To live in the sunshine requires a grateful heart, a 
lively sense of God’s mercies and lovely surprises. Such 
inward attitudes flow from a continuous awareness of 
our Maker, Redeemer and Friend. “That I might live, 
ever mindful of God, in the sunshine of life.” In business 
and in play, in labour and in leisure, in laughter and in 
tears? it is asking too much! Indeed we put it down to 
eastern exaggeration when we read that Jesus said that 
“men ought always to pray and not to faint.” “Always?” 
Obviously, constant thought of God is impossible and 
even unwise. Yet God may be the deep foundation of 
our being, the living background of our thinking and 
planning and willing. During the anxious days of war, 
the mother of a boy serving in some distant place, 
exposed to countless dangers thousands of miles from 
home, lived “ever mindful” of Bill or Tom. She went 
about her tasks diligently and rarely gave evidence that 
her thoughts had wandered far to the lad she loved. But 
when you mentioned his name, the light in her eyes told 


* Psalm 56:13. 
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you that she was “ever mindful,” that she always prayed, 
too, for his true welfare. “That I might live, ever mindful 
of God,” is no counsel of perfection. What does it mean 
to live “ever mindful of God”? Surely this at least: to 
live as in our Father’s world, for our Father’s purposes of 
good; to go from one task to another confident that 
strength will be waiting beside each new load, that as 
our day so shall our inward power be; to face whatever 
life brings in quiet certainty that He will not ask us to 
undergo anything which He and we together cannot 
manage. It means that in any thought and study we 
give to the tangled affairs of our time, we shall keep 
mindful of His desire for the abundant life of all His 
family, that they all may be one in Christlike love, wis- 
dom and peace. 

No one can be mindful of the glory and power of 
God in Christ who is not alive to some significant issue 
beyond his own needs and cravings. A Christian humorist 
suggests that an endemic ailment of the current season is 
one not listed in medical dictionaries. He calls it “I- 
strain”. Its symptoms are whining, whimpering, a 
chronic grouch against life’s unfairness, with an occasional 
feverish protest against what the patient may call “the 
hypocrisy of religious people”! ‘To live, ever mindful of 
God, is to live in terms of others, for whom God gave 
His Son. “Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought also to 
love one another.” 

It adds up to this: if you would live in the sunshine, 
walk in the light of the truth of Christ, travel in the 
spiritual companionship He provides. Those closest to 
Him across the centuries unite in saying that if you do 
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you will find Him giving you tasks to do, many of them 
hard and costly. One of the first of His gifts, said old 
Samuel Rutherford, is a cross. But this also is part of His 
wisdom and love, for action in Christ’s spirit succeeds as 
few other measures can, to bring us out of darkness “into 
His glorious light.” For radiant living, the best way to 
know more of God’s mind is to be busy about those 
things which are clearly His will. And always, He will | 
go with you, to the end and in the end, and beyond. 

A Christian veteran awaited the summons to go over 
the last river we mortals cross. With him in his room 
was an old friend, for the way sometimes is lonely as the 
shadows deepen. At the request of the sick man, feeling 
that it may be dim walking through the Valley, this 
friend turned on all the lights in the house. When the 
night was darkest outside, the old pilgrim looked around, 
then said to his friend with an inflection of surprise, “Put 
out the lights; the sun is up.” ‘Telling of it later the 
friend said, “Wasn’t that strange?” No, it is not strange, 
but beautiful and true to the experience of a host of 
trusting pilgrims. For many a long year the veteran had 
followed Him who is the Light of the World, and went 
through the last darkness to the ineffably bright dawn. 

| 


O Jesus, ever with us stay; 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away; 

Shed o’er the world Thy holy light!+ 


O Divine Redeemer, with whom there is no darkness 
at all, be Thou our Guest, our Guide, the Spirit of our 
lives, from the breaking to the paling of the day. AMEN. 


| 
| 


| 


1 Latin hymn, tr. by Ray Palmer. 


XII 
LIFE’S EXTRAS 


IFE has a way of surprising us with unforeseeable 
crises. “Just when we’re safest” there is apt to be 
not merely the “sunset touch” to arrest and subdue 

blithe spirits, but an earthquake no one predicted, or a 
hurricane for which no warning was sent. Emergencies 
arise in personal relationships which the most patient 
cannot anticipate. It was so in the experience of Joseph’s 
brothers. They had endured famine, the humiliation of 
begging food from the Egyptian prime minister, and a 
false charge of fraudulent financial dealing. From these 
severe tests of character they had emerged successfully. 
Now they returned home relieved of anxiety, their mis- 
sion almost completed, only to be overtaken by an extra 
crisis. An Egyptian courier racing from the government 
office brings them to a halt. Sharply he informs the 
startled travellers that they are accused of a serious crime. 
The dramatic incident should be read in a modern trans- 
lation of the forty-fourth chapter of the book of Genesis. 
The mounted policeman speaks scathingly to the accused: 
“Why have you repaid injury for kindness? Why have 
you stolen the silver goblet, the very goblet out of which 
my lord drinks, and with which he divines? That was a 
foul deed of yours.” The unfortunate men_ protest 
vehemently their innocence of the crime. “Why does 
my lord say such a thing? Your servants do a thing like 
119 
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that? Never!” Confident that no incriminating evidence 
could be found, they propose that a thorough examination 
be made of their baggage. They promise that the life of 
the man in whose belongings the stolen cup is found shall 
be forfeit, and that the rest of them shall be slaves to the 
viceroy. With graphic strokes the picture of the search 
is painted. “Hurriedly they lowered all their sacks to the 
ground, every man opened his sack, and the steward 
searched them, beginning with the oldest and going on 
to the youngest;’ then the shocking disclosure: “in 
Benjamin’s sack the goblet was found!’* Of course, the 
valuable cup had been “planted,” but its discovery created 
an inescapable extra problem for young Benjamin and 
his brothers. 

“And the cup was found in Benjamin’s sack.” You 
handle fairly well the routine demands of daily living. 
The dislocations and irksome demands of the years of 
war tried and tired your spirit but did not wholly over- 
whelm you. You moved into the first years of post-war 
activity prepared to make readjustments. Then, like the 
Egyptian horseman in the Joseph saga, a disastrous situa- 
tion swoops down on you. Life’s surprise packages 
commonly contain disquieting and distasteful articles we 
never imagined would be given us. Sickness strikes down 
a member of the family; accident alters the pattern of a 
career; our own Benjamin, some dear child, is deprived 
of the opportunity to achieve a cherished hope. A cup 
of bitter disappointment is forced to your lips. Life’s 
music sinks into a minor key, and the muserere replaces 


the te deum in our souls. All of us soon or late are over- - 


1 Genesis 44: 12 
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taken by an Egyptian courier bringing us undeserved and 
undreamed of bad news. When life’s extras resemble the 
silver cup found in Benjamin’s sack, tokens of fettered 
freedom and grim necessity, how can we handle them? 
Christian experience confirms the wisdom of this 
simple suggestion: face the “extra” confident that extra 
burdens bring forth extra strength. Benjamin discovered 
heartening help in his brothers’ loyalty. It was a reve- 
lation to him and to Joseph who had devised this test of 
their integrity. At Dothan they would have reacted to 
this kind of situation in despicable fashion. But they 
had come a long way since the black day when they 
betrayed their helpless brother. “They rent their clothes, 
each reloaded his beast, and back they went to the city.” 
The distraught Benjamin realized that he was not alone. 
Common trouble knit the fabric of the family more 
closely than ever. When the group faced the viceroy per- 
mission was granted them to go free leaving the hapless 
Benjamin to his fate. But not one moved. One of them, 
Judah, offered to take the boy’s place. The case for the 
defence of the accused lad was stated so eloquently and 
magnanimously that Joseph was deeply moved; he 
“could not restrain himself.” Neither he nor the others 
had known until this hour of crisis their capacity for 
sacrifice and brotherly love. Nor is it otherwise with us. 
We never know the hidden reserves of strength until 
life’s extra demands evoke them. We never fathom the 
selfless goodness residing in our family and friends until 
urgent need uncovers it. Fine qualities of character 
emerge simultaneously with the Egyptian bearer of evil 
tidings. God provides extra powers for extra burdens. 
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Strength will be waiting beside that load which you must 
carry back to your Egypt. “As thy day, so shall thy 
strength be” has been verified by too many struggling 
pilgrims to be doubted when we undergo an exhausting 
ordeal. “According to your faith be it unto you.” Life’s 
extra compulsions are a fact; life’s extra resources also are 
real. God who made us in His spiritual likeness has a 
stake in our successful management of extra demands. 


Christian wisdom concerning life teaches us to do this 
further thing: when we have been compelled to undertake 
a disagreeable task we should accept it as if we had chosen 
wt! Jesus expressed it unforgettably and demonstrated it 
triumphantly: “whosoever shall compel thee to go one 
mile, go with him two.” Be twice as willing to do that 
which necessity requires that you may rob it of its sting 
and power to cripple and enslave. Every person encounters 
an Egyptian courier of one name or another; he who 
accompanies him in the grace of Christ goes “more than 
conqueror.” ‘To those who travel the highway of the 
years, the Egyptian answers to the name of Time. His 
“winged chariot” hurries near, and relentlessly announces 
that the cup of youth must be surrendered. Henceforth 
we must travel conscious of slowly declining powers, ever 
aware that 


before us lie 
Deserts of vast eternity.* 


No ingenious device nor brave disguise can divert the 
approach of this courier. We may grudgingly submit to 
his summons, or ludicrously act as if it were not for us. 


1 Andrew Marvell. 
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Others, however, go through the arches of the years as 
happy adventurers into new and more fruitful fields. The 
late Dr. Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes knew the secret, 
for in his late eighties he kept learning, moving forward 
zestfully to the edge of new frontiers. When President 
Franklin Roosevelt asked him why in his retirement he 
read Plato, he answered: “to improve my mind.” “If I 
were dying,” said the redoubtable Yankee from Olympus, 
“my last words would be: Have faith and pursue the 
unknown end.” 

Is the Egyptian messenger with baleful tidings called 
exacting labour, when we had thought to leave all 
necessary work forever behind us? But what if God 
Himself had a part in placing this cup in the baggage, 
knowing that only so could we enjoy and communicate 
to others, some of life’s durable satisfactions? No option 
as to attending to the task or abandoning it may be given 
us; we do have the power to choose how we shall do it. 
Bitterly we may do our stint as if fate had played us a 
dirty trick by concealing in our travelling bag that which 
makes us tread the same old road again; or like Paul we 
may master the art of being content even in the situation 
we should never have selected for ourselves. 


Once in every lifetime, if not oftener, most human |. 
beings are compelled to walk a dark mile with the Egyp- | 
tian named limitation. The disability may be physical. | 
Yet how marvelously have others limped along a hard | 
road to notable achievement! Charles Darwin said, “If 
I had not been so great an invalid, I should not have done _ f 
nearly as much as I have accomplished.” In one of his 


helpful books outlining the technique of the Christian 
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life, Dr. E. Stanley Jones tells of a man set aside by a 
broken hip. While lying in bed the wallpaper at which 
he had continuously to look gave him the idea of 
becoming an artist, and he became a successful one. The 
modern acts of the apostles includes the inspiring record 
of Dr. Mary McCracken. ‘Totally crippled in her lower 
limbs by infantile paralysis, her application to enter 
medical college in America was declined on the assump- 
tion that even if she did complete her studies she could 
never practice as a physician. What a disappointment to 
discover that “cup” in one’s baggage! But she went to 
China, took her medical degree at Peking Medical Col- 
lege, where she headed her class, and returned to 
Philadelphia, the city where she had failed to gain 
admittance to a medical course. Today she practises in an 
institution for crippled children—from a wheel chair. 
This useful woman furnishes an inspiring example of the 
power God gives every resolute soul to transmute loss into 
gain. The dauntless apostle is overtaken by an Egyptian 
courier who summons him to walk the Appian Way to 
keep rendezvous with an executioner. Yet in Christ's 
amazing grace, Paul goes gracefully, exultantly, writing 
to his beloved younger companion in the service: “the 
time has come for my departure. I have had a part in the 
great contest, I have run my race, I have preserved my 
faith. Now the crown of uprightness awaits me, which 
the Lord, the upright Judge, will award me on that Day, 
and not only me but also all who have loved and hoped 
for his appearing.”* There are people of that quality 


1 II Timothy 4: 6-8. The American Translation, Edgar J. 
Goodspeed. 
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today, who take the extra burdens as if they were favours, 
and make frustrations fruitful. You and I become eligible 
for their high company as we go the second mile, and the 
third, and the fourth, in the spirit of Christ. 


Life’s extra burdens are lightened and the unexpected 
crises divulge light in which to solve them as we approp- 
riate another part of the wisdom of great saints. It is 
this: zake the cup forced to your lips and offer it to God 
to bless and use. Doubtless Joseph’s brethren could not 
see the cup uncovered in Benjamin’s sack in any divine 
light. It would be expecting too much of human nature, 
however piously nurtured, to discern the hand of Provi- 
dence in every extra burden imposed upon weak men. 
- Nevertheless, afterwards, they might see how the apparent 
injustice of Joseph’s strategy was used of God to effect 
reconciliation and deliverance. Meanwhile, they could 
offer the cup and the service of their lives to one who 
stood in their eyes as the representative of the divine 
judge of all the earth. For us there is a truer and more 
rewarding course to follow. It is to follow the Master in 
His sublime use of the cup of suffering which evil men 
forced into His hands. “And He went 4 little further, and © 
fell on his face, and prayed, saying, O my Father, if it be 
possible, let this cup pass from Me; nevertheless not as I 
will, but as Thou wilt.”* Life is given by a great God, of 
whose love we have had rich experience. He does not 
ambush us with unpleasant surprises; goodness and 
mercy follow us on every road we take. But the freedom 


* St. Matthew 26: 39 
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He bestows on good men and bad, the self-imposed 
limitations of divine love, together with the inexplicable 
factors operating in the world, seem to make life’s extra 
problems and disappointments inevitable. However 
baffled we are by the mystery of the dark experiences, we 
have every reason to keep fast hold on the faith that He 
can use, and help us to use greatly, every defeat and every 
cross. For there is always against the horizon of our 
thought and life the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. Many 
of us cannot see that the Crucifixion of Jesus was God’s 
perfect will; we acknowledge God’s use of that dreadful 
act to achieve His redemptive purpose for mankind. So, 
though we stumble and falter, we ask Him to help us 
take the cup of our loss, of our sore defeat or deprivation, 
of our handicap or heartache, and offer it to Him that He 
may transfigure it utterly. His grace thus working 
through us may be a cup of strength to some other sorely 
beset soul in an hour of agony. In His strength we are 
able to change a cup of bitterness into a chalice of love. 
We know that while all that comes to us may not be the 
best, yet all that happens to us can produce good if we 
let God teach us how to make life’s extras serve His 
perfect will. 

A modern Christian leader of scholarship and robust, | 
winsome faith was the late Professor W. Cosby Bell. He > 
was a distinguished teacher of the Protestant Episcopal | 
Church who taught in Union Theological Seminary, 
Richmond, Virginia. One day a group of students 
discussed the philosophy embodied in the accepted 
rendering of the twenty-eighth verse of the eighth chap- 
ter of the epistle to the Romans. “But, professor,” they | 
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argued, “you don’t believe that all things work together 
for good—all the pain and suffering and misery—do 
your” Dr. Bell replied, “The things in themselves may 
not be good, but you can make them work together for 
good.” ‘That afternoon the professor’s wife was killed in 
an automobile accident, and he himself was left a cripple. 
He sent for the president of the seminary, and said, “Tell 
my students that Romans 8:28 still holds good.” Within a 
year Dr. Bell himself died. On his tomb they inscribed 
the verse from Romans, for they felt it had been engraven 
on his heart. By his triumphant use of sorrow and 
limitation and death, that gallant teacher of Christian 
truth influenced many more than he could have done as 
a teacher who had been spared life’s extra troubles. 

There is One who can receive our consecration, who 
loved us first, and who can empower us to bear the extra 
load. Always He gives extra grace for extra burdens. 

“And the cup was found in Benjamin’s sack.” 

“And He took the cup, and gave thanks.” 


O Father eternal, in every circumstance Thy grace is 
sufficient for us. ‘Teach us to find Thee and Thy power 
in the hard situation. Grant us wisdom to handle life’s 
unexpected crises and strength to carry life’s inescapable 
crosses as did Thy Son Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


XI 
THE VANISHING ANGEL 


SCAPE stories fascinate us. Let a former prisoner 

of war recount the exploits of confederates in out- 

witting vigilant guards and he will keep children 
from their play and old men from their sleep. If we are 
enamoured of psychological terms we may apply the 
word escapism to this interest. But the desire to flee 
tedious or unpleasant reality cannot wholly explain it. 
Something elemental in human nature responds to tales 
of escaped prisoners. Man’s instinctive tendency to over- 
come obstacles and win freedom from all that confines his — 
spirit finds inspiration in this type of literature. 

One reason for the Bible’s perennial power to capture 
attention of readers lies here. The scriptures of both Old 
and New ‘Testaments: contain excellent material for an 
anthology of escape., Recall the adventures of the 
migrating Israelites under Moses, or the superbly told 
incidents of the Jacob-Joseph saga. Hairbreadth escapes 
from hostile forces mark both collections of stories. In 
the New ‘Testament, the reader of the gospels soon 
realizes that the Master was a fugitive from His enemies 
during much of His public career; He eluded capture 
until He knew the high ends of His divine mission 
would be served best by submission to arrest. Circum- 
stances compelled the early Church to become an under- 
ground movement; many members resorted to ingenious 
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devices to prevent premature destruction of their lives 
and of the cause whose survival mattered most. Paul, 
you remember, escaped in a basket let down from the top 
of a wall. The Bible offers thrilling proof that God and 
man are profoundly concerned in the liberation of per- 
sonality from the forces that enchain it. 

In the twelfth chapter of the Acts of the Apostles 
there is a dramatic story of escape. Herod, the Palestinian 
Himmler, had been rounding up and destroying mem- 
bers of the Christian company. His violent measures 
pleased a section of the populace and their approval 
spurred him to snare more prominent men. He directed 
his agents to go after the Christian headquarters staff. 
Peter was seized and thrown into prison. Herod made 
doubly sure that this prize captive would not escape. 
Sixteen soldiers were assigned to guard Peter and at night 
he slept chained to two guards. Herod had reason to 
suppose that such precautions would insure the incarcera- 
tion of even a robust fisherman. But Herod reckoned 
without knowledge of spiritual forces; the Herods of 
history always do. If his agents informed Herod that 
Peter’s friends were holding a prayer meeting to effect 
the apostle’s liberation, that worldly wise ruler must have 
been amused. Stone walls can a prison make, and iron 
bars a cage impervious to the assaults of intercession. 
That is what Herod, and many more respectable persons, 
assume. But on the very night that Peter’s comrades 
prayed earnestly to God for him, the miracle occurred: 


An angel of the Lord flashed on him, and a light 
shone in the cell; striking Peter on the side he woke him, 


saying, “Quick, get up!” The fetters dropped from his 
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hands, and the angel said to him, “Gird yourself and put 
on your sandals.” 


Peter’s face must have been a dark study when he heard 
the heavenly messenger issue as mundane an order as 
that! “Put on your clothes and tie up your shoes.” Peter 
obeyed, and the angel conducted him past one guard and 
then another, through the prison gates and down one of 
the city streets. Peter was free! But his safety was not 
yet assured. As mysteriously as his liberator had come 


to him, he disappeared: 


And they went out, and passed on through one street; 
and forthwith the angel departed from him. Then Peter 
came to himself...’ 


However we may explain it, divine intervention on 
behalf of Peter’s release from prison is clearly indicated. 
Equally clear is the withdrawal of the extraordinary 
instrument used to accomplish his deliverance. The 
vanishing angel meant that Peter was “on his own.” 
From that moment the apostle must exercise his own 
initiative and intelligence to make the most of the new 
opportunities given him. 

Our experience follows this pattern. Life—tlet us be 
more precise and say, God—brings us angels and muinis- 
ters of grace wha bless us with deliverance and guidance 
only to leave us.. Events crowd in upon us, hem us in; 
opposing factors operate relentlessly until we find our- 
selves in a blind alley, retreat cut off. War breaks out, or 
ends before we can advance to a position of security. 


PACs 20) Oy Oe 
4 Acts\ P22) 10/11. 
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Reverses multiply for ourselves or for persons intimately 
related to us, and the shades of the prison-house descend. 
Everything points to the imminent end of our usefulness. 
Then something happens which we never dared hope for, 
could not conceivably imagine. In glad astonishment we 
call it a miracle. Chains fall away, and if we are familiar 
with the classics of scripture we may appropriate their 
language, saying to the divine author of our deliverance, 
“Thou hast brought my soul out of prison, Thou hast set 
my feet in a large room.” Like Peter or Martin Nie- 
moeller in prison, we may learn that loving friends have 
been praying for us. An angel, usually wearing familiar 
human guise, is sent by God to set us free. But the sequel 
invariably follows: the heavenly assistance is withdrawn, 
the spectacular stops, and our future progress depends 
largely on personal resourcefulness. 

In the development of personality, childhood is the 
stage in which angelic ministry seems necessary and 
present. “Heaven lies about us in our infancy,” not only 
because of unsullied innocence but also because of help- 
lessness. Beginners in the nursery school of life do require 
angels, for infancy means dependence, and in the provi- 
dence of God, guardians and deliverers from the perils 
of the adult world are provided. Angels, human and 
divine, are near and effectual for the little ones. Doubtless 
Jesus believed more than we customarily believe con- 
cerning a higher order of spiritual beings than the 
human, but His beautiful saying, “their angels do always 
behold the face of My Father” appeals to every one who 
works and plays with children. Looking backward along 
the road we have travelled can we not acknowledge 
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gratefully the angelic ministry of those who sought to 
lead us into the street of growing selfhood—the street 
called Straight—only to leave us for our own ultimate 
benefit? 

In adult life we do.well to recognize the value of “the 
vanishing angel.” External observance of “mother’s day” 
may be diminishing and not without gain; annual senti- 
mental journeys to the shrine of motherhood easily 
degenerate into commercialized conducted tours. Never- 
theless, a great American president’s sincere tribute to his 
“angel mother” expresses the conviction of innumerable 
men and women. Good parents do act as angels to deliver 
us from insecurity, timidity, and the ineptitudes which 
accompany immaturity. The influence of such emanci- 
pating persons abides to the end of the road. Yet how 
tragic if such angels do not vanish, as far as direct inter- 
vention and continued leadership are concerned! In the 
New ‘Testament story, Peter’s angel bade him do for him- 
self what Peter may have expected the celestial helper to 
do for him. We move across the threshold of satisfying, 
useful maturity when our particular angel bids us gird 
ourselves, follow the directions and then proceed on our 
own power. Many a business executive appreciates the 
detailed guidance furnished in the early years of struggle 
by an experienced and kindly leader. Even today, years 
after that “angel” departed from active participation in 
the firm’s operations, his successor may be helped in 
asking himself, “What would old J. B. do in a situation 
such as this?” It is not. childish to admit one’s debt to 
such human angels who led us out of cramping con- 
ditions into the freedom of significant activity. “And 


ra - 
a 
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they went out, and passed on through one street; and 
forthwith the angel departed from him.” ‘To the writer 
of the definitive biography of one of the world’s fore- 
most neurological surgeons, a former assistant, now him- 
self a leading Canadian authority in the same field, paid 
a discriminating tribute. In substance the younger man 
said that his old chief employed techniques from which 
he learned much, but which his own research and prac- 
tice had caused him to change radically. Yet so original 
and helpful had been the older surgeon’s work that 
frequently his junior colleague would study the drawings 
of intricate and difficult operations made by his teacher. 
So one great specialist acknowledged the ministry of “the 
vanishing angel”; he led him through the iron gate of 
inexperience into the street of independent action, “and 
forthwith departed from him.” 

Members of Alcoholics Anonymous testify to the 
human angels who have brought them out of cruel 
bondage to uncontrollable appetite for intoxicating 
liquors. Such victorious personalities quickly add that 
much of their redemption is due to the eventual depart- 
ure of their “angels,” and their own efforts to liberate 
other prisoners of the disease. In the struggle to gain 
freedom from any moral enslavement the moment 
inevitably arrives when the angel—counsellor and 
guardian—must depart. 

Turn from individual illustrations of this principle to 
the critically urgent crusade to lift from mankind the 
curse of war. Designation of the atomic bomb as an 
angelic instrument of liberation appears grotesque, but 


what if this appalling discovery whereby the basic energy 


134 NO COWARD SOUL 


of the universe may be utilized for destructive purposes 
turns out to be an agent of divine grace? Statesmen and 
military leaders solemnly averred that the bombs dropped 
on Hiroshima and Nagasaki ended the subjugation of 
millions, smashed the fetters which bound the race to 
Mars. Assuredly they ended World War II. A strange 
angel, whose habitat mediaeval theologians would have 
been sure was in the infernal regions, led us into the 
street marked Peace. We have been granted a reprieve 
from planetary death. God who has permitted us to 
unlock the secret of astounding power will not coerce us 
into taking the way of fraternal righteousness. He who 
has endowed us with intelligence, knowledge of good 
and evil, and capacity for building with Him a brotherly 
world, knows that we must work out our global salvation 
“with fear and trembling” unaided by any angel minis- 
trant. 


We are ready to frame this insight in a simple 
sentence: genuine growth in character requires the exodus 
of the angels. Childhood can be delightful, but not when 
it is unduly prolonged. Peter Pan cavorts entrancingly 
on the stage or screen, but not in the home when he 
reaches thirty, forty, fifty years of age! A person who 
refuses to grow up, indulges in fantasies, tantrums or other 
symptoms of the infantile ego, is trying and troublesome 
to live with. When the Master insisted that only the 
childlike can enter the kingdom of heaven He placed no 
premium on childishness. He desired His followers to 
avoid both brittle sophistication and weak submissiveness. 
When we become men and women we put away childish 
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things. ‘To retard the emotional and spiritual growth of 
children even in the name of love cruelly injures them 
and runs counter to a law of life. Possessive, domineering 
parents had better ponder the stern warning issued by 
Jesus to those who cause a little one to stumble. Seeking 
to protect the little one from every tumble, playing the 
role of protective angel too long, may incur the dis- 
pleasure of the divine Friend of children. An eminent 
Canadian psychiatrist recently urged parents and 
educators “to see that the child learns self-reliance, 
independence, and assumption of responsibility. Delin- 
quents,” he said, “frequently come not from the homes 
of the poor but from well-to-do homes, where they have 
been excessively pampered. It is common sense to teach 
children to stand on their feet, and not to do for them 
what they can do for themselves.” For the successful 
upbringing of children the guardian angels must vanish! 


“They went out, and passed on through one street; 
and forthwith the angel departed from him.” Imme- 
diately follows a striking phrase: “Then Peter came to 
himself.” The erstwhile prisoner never would have 
awakened from stupor and ecstasy to clearheadedness and 
resourceful action if the angel had not departed. 

God moves in a mysterious way but always i in the way 
of an all-wise and all-loving Father. He provides angels 
to lead us out of the prison of self into the glorious 
freedom of the children of the Kingdom; then He 
arranges for the disappearance of the angels. It is a rule 
of the Christian life that “all that you cannot do, God 
will do, and all that you can do, God will never do.” 
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Every practising Christian (is there any other kind 
worthy of the name which is above every name?) must 
rely not on miraculous intervention, but upon the divine 
intention. This includes the development of fully- 
rounded personalities, who go through the day and the 
dark with invisible means of support, but with no expec- 
tation that a celestial messenger will open all doors, 
smooth all roads, or provide all the answers. The 
turbulent era in which we live demands all the resources 
available. To make a great age we shall need a great 
religion. It is the essence of such religion to take and 
use the spiritual resources of God without imagining that 
He will suspend the operation of His laws for our private 
benefit. ‘To cringe before the difficulties confronting us, 
or to await miraculous help to extricate us from an 
uncomfortable situation, is neither necessary or spiritual. 
Centuries ago a young exile observed his fellow-prisoners 
lie abjectly before their captors and disintegrate morally 
under the pressures of hostile environment. He may 
have been tempted to abandon hope or to engage in a 
non-stop flight from reality. He did neither; thanks to a 
vision of the splendour of God and of the divine purpose 
for his life the young prisoner, Ezekiel by name, obeyed 
the authentic word of God which came to him: “Son of 
man, stand upon thy feet, and I will speak unto thee. 
And the spirit entered into me when he spake to me, and 
set me upon my feet.”* Ezekiel was not saved from 
trouble nor relieved of the responsibility of walking dark 
streets into freedom; he was saved from prostration 
before the ominous events of his day. God set him upon 


1 Ezckiel 2:1, 2. 
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his feet and gave him power to handle his troubles well. 
You too may utilize the divine resources, can walk stead- 
ily and undaunted the street you may have feared to tread. 


Let us sum up the truth for ourselves. God does 
deliver us from the prison-house of our captivity. ‘To 
every one who prays sincerely, “Bring my soul out of 
prison,” He comes. His guise and the manner of His 
coming may be far from what we expect, but always He 
comes, and He is never late. He sends an angel of 
liberation, and we are led into the first street of the route 
to victorious freedom. Then the angel departs that we 
may come to ourselves, and to our comrades of the Way. 
Because He is our loving Father, God wants us to rely, 
not on human or even upon heavenly “props,” but upon 
ourselves strengthened with might by His spirit in the 
inner man. 

The best authority on life and the supreme master of 
the art of living triumphantly refused to summon legions 
of angels for His own assistance. Did Christ not achieve 
perfect freedom? They nailed Him to a cross, but they 
could not hold Him there. He reigned from the cross 
and used it as the mightiest lever to lift humanity to true 
freedom of spirit. They sealed His broken body within 
a tomb. ; They could not keep Him there. “Son though 
He was,” muses the writer of the epistle to the Hebrews, 
awed by the wonder of it, “Son though He was, He 
learned by what He suffered.” He learned that this is a 
law-abiding world, that it is God’s everlasting goodness 
that makes and keeps it so; that a man must walk a hard 
road, at times a street of sorrows where every angelic 
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helper appears to have vanished, but that God never fails. 
Our blessed Lord never worked a miracle for His own 
ends or advancement. One of God’s proofs of His love 
toward us is just this, that He has set us to a hard task 
confident that the interior strength He supplies will see 
us through. 

It was a mercy that the angel came to Peter in prison. 
It was also a mercy that the angel left him in the street. 
Is there someone listening who finds this too hard a truth 
to receive? You think of one who was an angel-presence 
in your life, with whom you hoped to walk until travel- 
ling days were done. But you passed together into one 
street only to have the angel vanish from your side. If 
the loss has been recent, you feel bewildered, stunned, 
incapable of walking any clearly defined path to satis- 
fying life. But you will come to yourself, and when you 
do you will be able to say with Peter, “Now I know... 
that the Lord sent His angel to deliver me.” Does the 
street echo with strange and fearful sounds, haunted by 
emptiness? Stand upon your feet, and walk. New 
friends as well as the old loyal hearts who have been 
praying for you, await your coming. New tasks need 
your energy and skill. You may even discover at last why 
a God of infinite kindness caused the angel to depart. 

In the autobiography of Dr. Roy Chapman Andrews, 
the naturalist and explorer, the last sentence rings with 
Christian overtones: “Always there has been an adven- 
ture just around the corner—and the world is still full of 
corners!” In God’s world it is true for the valiant pil- 
grim: adventures of faith and love and hope, for though 
the angels vanish there is no place where God is not. 
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Eternal Father, who desirest that we should walk the 
earth as Thy sons and daughters, bring us to maturity of 
mind and spirit, even to the fullness of stature of Thy 
Son Jesus Christ our Leader and Lord. AMEN. 


XIV 
TOO BAD TO BE TRUE 


EALISTIC appraisal of the facts need not issue in 
a tragic conclusion. Lurid colours may not denote 
slaughter any more than shadows argue the 
eclipse of light. Failure to interpret correctly the crimson 
tints of a flowing stream cost the Moabites their lives. 
The dramatic story is set down in the third chapter of the 
second book of Kings. There we read that the men of 
Moab chafed under the yoke imposed by Israel and 
seized the hour of a new king’s accession to launch a war 
for independence. At last the rival armies faced each 
other across a narrow, turbulent river. Rising one 
morning at sunrise, the Moabitish troops were startled at 
the appearance of the water. It was crimson. “This is 
blood!” they cried. “The kings must have been fighting 
among themselves, they have killed one another. Now 
then, Moab to the spoil! This is blood!” Actually it 
was nothing of the kind. The stream had its source in a 
region of red sandstone and the waters had been dis- 
coloured by the churning up of the river-bed. Sunlight 
falling upon the reddened water created the illusion of 
blood. But the blood was in their eyes and in their 
desire. They “saw red” and succumbed to a fatal decep- 
tion. Instead of the sunrise of victory their misreading 
of the facts led to the sunset of their hopes. 
We who live centuries later surrender to similar mis- 
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interpretations of events. Commonly we misread the 
facts and form false conclusions from the evidence before 
us. Thus a pessimistic report on a day’s campaign, how- 
ever contaminated the source, commends itself to us as 
indisputably correct, while all but the congenital opti- 
mists among us tend to regard a contrary account as 
palpably false. 

But there are some things too bad to be true. The 
calm and reflective mind rules them out; to accept them 
would be to invite a fate as dark and unnecessary as that 
which overtook the ancient warriors in the Old Testa-_ 
ment tale. ‘To be sure, there are sufficient tragic facts in 
the world around us and in the souls within us to dispirit 
and depress. Nevertheless, unrelieved pessimism indi- 
cates distorted vision. Spiritual colour-blindness prevents 
many persons from reading aright the meaning of the 
colours in the stream of life. Christ came to restore 
vision, to bestow clear insight. To look upon life through 
His eyes is to see it as it is, with the significance and 
splendour Christless eyes have never seen. 

Let us examine a few of the assumptions of unbelief 
that are too bad to be true. 


One common view holds that the spiritual interpreta- 
tion of life is false. Sincere thinkers as well as brittle and 
perverse disputants contend that this universe came from 
nowhere, is going blindly to no conceivably intelligent 
end, and is devoid of purpose for any creature involved in 
the process. Mother-love, moral heroism, artistic and 
inventive achievement, sacrificial living on behalf of 
sublime ideals, all are explicable on a purely naturalistic 
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basis. Beethoven’s music, Plato’s mind, Shakespeare’s 
genius, the Lord Christ’s heart, are chance by-products of 
the accidental arrangement of atoms. In the words of 
Ecclesiastes, “Wanity of vanities, all is vanity.” The 
modern paraphrase is equally apt, “Futility of futilities, 
all is futility.” Therefore, exhort the exponents of the 
irreligious philosophy, the only foundations for human 
living are, to use Bertrand Russell’s familiar and over- 
worked phrase, “the foundations of unyielding despair.” 
With a kind of pity for our tenacious grip of the “great 
Illusion”, they none too gently tell us that we are the 
weak and the timid, the romanticists and escapists; they, 
the skeptics and the materialists, are the true if somewhat 
saddened, realists. They have the courage to look at the 
stream of life and to say, “This is blood!” and the river 
winds relentlessly to the sea of extinction as far as human 
values are concerned. 

Is such a dismal reading of the facts true? Many 
scientists do not believe it since science is based on the 
assumption that the universe is rational. Such a noble 
hypothesis, and Dean Inge termed it the noblest, works. 
Even the scientists who say that the universe is running 
down admit that if it is it must have been “wound up” 
by something, by Someone; some even go so far as to 
say that it may be, so to speak, “re-wound”! But we 
accept the spiritual interpretation of reality not because 
an impressive number of eminent scientists and compe- 
tent philosophers assure us that the view is intellectually 
respectable, but because our own experience attests the 
soundness of the view. Mysterious as it is, this vast 
system is not the sport of a 
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Dreaming, dark dumb Thing 
That turns the handle of this idle Show. 
Intelligence operates here, and kindness, and beneficent 
purpose. With the consent of all our faculties, we accept 
the verdict of a Christian of long ago who testified, “We 
know that all things work together for good to them that 
love God, to them that are called according to His pur- 
pose.”* Why are we so sure? History discloses a will for 
good that ultimately triumphs over evil. Human beings 
exhibit amazing capacity for disinterested goodness. 
Supreme among the facts with which an honest seeker of 
truth must deal is the fact of Jesus Christ. Nineteen 
centuries ago He lived and taught and wrought beneath 
the Syrian stars. He was slain upon a Cross, and at first 
that hideous fact seemed to give the lie to His own con- 
tention that a Divine Love lives and reigns at the heart 
of existence. Beholding the crucifixion of the holiest 
and best, men cried, “This is blood! and nothing else.” 
But the crucifiers did not have the last word. Easter 
morning followed that black Friday. God had the last 
word, and it was the word of vindication for the trust 
and hopes of the Son of His love. Ever since, men and 
women have experienced the truth of Christ’s resurrec- 
tion, and they speak breathlessly of the power of their 
Risen Lord. No purpose apparent in this ambiguous 
life? No splendid meaning running through the human 
adventure? ‘Turn the broken pieces of the puzzle over; 
you will find the outline of a Man, the representative 
man, the Man who is the express image in terms we can 
understand of the Eternal Father. Live by His faith, and 


1 Romans 8:28. 
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you will experience the coercive power of the truth He 
embodied; you will be laid hold of by the “eternal pur- 
pose which God purposed in Christ Jesus.” He, the most 
balanced personality of whom we have knowledge, the 
most reliable of all interpreters, believed that over all and 
in all is a holy and loving and righteous God whom He 
asked us to call Father. Once, during an address to an 
American congregation, Professor Herbert Farmer of 
Westminster College, Cambridge, pointed to Christ and 
said earnestly, “What are the doubts of Herbert Farmer 
compared to the faith of Jesus Christ?” Always there is 
Christ, the proof and the pledge of an active and pur- 
poseful God. Can you account for Him, for His character, 
for His power to transform personality, without invoking 
a spiritual explanation? Because He lived as He died, 
and lives on within the body of His faithful followers, 
we say, “This is not blood, not the sombre hue of insen- 
sate cruelty staining the stream of life; this is the shining 
of the divine sun through the darkness of our ignorance 


and folly.” 


I see 
All history pass by, and through it all 
Still shines that face, the Christ face, like a star 
Which pierces drifting clouds, and tells the Truth. 
They pass, but it remains and shines untouched, 
A pledge of that great hour which surely comes 
When storm winds sob to silence, fury spent 
To silver silence, and the moon sails calm 
And stately through the soundless seas of Peace. 


1 G. A. Studdert Kennedy, The Unutterable Beauty. Hodder 
& Stoughton, Ltd. 
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Therefore, the belief that this universe is indifferent to 
human values and this life is without God is too bad to 
be true. 


Another devastating belief which is too bad to be true 
asserts that evil wins the major victories. \f you read 
only the headlines and heed only the strident voices of 
cruel men you may find yourself tempted to agree. 
Cruelty, lies, hatred, wholesale degradation of human 
personalities, befoul the stream of history until from 
every sensitive soul the cry of horror and loathing rises 
to heaven, “This is blood! This spells the death of all 
that is fair and lovely, august and of good report.” Well, 
evil does win its victories. If an Old Testament prophet 
could say of his time, “the wicked swalloweth up the 
man that is more righteous than he,” how truly he could 
say it of the time through which we have lived. Low 
men do succeed. Jesus observed the fact, conceded the 
forces of darkness their hour, and added “they have their 
reward.” Malevolent men do gain their ends, and hold 
them for what seems to the saints an unconscionably long 
time. But abiding victory the wilful sinners against light 
and justice never know. Goodness triumphs at last. 
Spirit wins sometimes in the last few minutes before the 
whistle blows the end of the contest. When we are 
tempted to despair of the victory of righteousness, it may 
be because we have permitted a temporary success of 
wrong to shut out the constant sun. “This is blood!” 
This is destruction. No, say the calm believers in God 
through Christ; no, this is not the end but the first ray of 
the sun upon troubled water. 
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Church history furnishes needed corrective to the dark 
view of contemporary events and trends. In the early 
years of the Christian cause, it looked as if evil would 
win every battle, including the last. It was a tiny, pitifully 
armed company that engaged in the death-grapple with 
the Rome of the Caesars. Intoxicated with absolute 
power, the tyrants of that day mingled the blood of the 
Christians with the dust of their arenas. “This is blood!” 
they exulted; “and it means the end of these troublesome 
fanatics.” It was blood, but it fertilized the seed of the 
rising grain sown by the spirit of God for the feeding of 
the souls of men and nations. Jesus, the Master, expressed 
faith’s true insight: “I saw Satan as lightning fallen from 
heaven!” In the exploits of His devoted followers, tack- 
ling demonic forces and exorcising them from the body 
of society, He saw the eventually sure triumph of 
righteousness. He knew that the power of darkness was 
broken, beaten, and must acknowledge it soon or late. 
Give Him loyal hearts now, and He can bring off the 
victory from any field of conflict. Companion of the 
Kingdom, you fight no losing battle. He that is with you 
makes you a majority. Let His Cross be indeed the sign 
of conquest. In the love of which it is symbol, you and 
I have been loved, saved and kept. In this Love we shall 
come victor: 


victory remains with Love: 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.* 


Aye, and risen and marching on, too! 
A third misinterpretation of experience adds to the 


1 Frederick William Faber. 
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burden of living for many sensitive persons. It is this, 
that human suffering 1s unmitigated cruelty, wholly evil, 
and senseless. Deserved suffering of course is not meant, 
the pain which is the penalty of wilful folly. It is the 
unmerited suffering which is the inescapable companion 
of many lives, and of every life at one time or another. 
How can a good God permit it? What good is it? 
Surely, if any of it is sent to teach intractable pupils in 
life’s school needed lessons, it could be measured out a 
little more humanely! “This is blood!” rebellious hearts 
say; it is punishment utterly unjust and futile. What can 
Christians say to such indignant, compassionate souls? 
No easy speeches nor specious arguments will do. Most 
of us have long since abandoned the simple belief that all 
suffering is divinely sent, a kind of scourge wielded by a 
stern Schoolmaster to flog us to virtue or to bring us to 
our senses. For one who believes that God is likest 
Christ, such an explanation approaches blasphemy. 
Nevertheless, the stubborn fact remains. In this develop- 
ing world, where the human family enjoys the freedom 
of choice, and where all is in process of growth, suffering 
does come to those innocent of any culpable moral defect. 

Christians believe that somehow, God who never sends 
undeserved pain, yet keeps it within His larger plan. It 
is within His purpose to use it. The New ‘Testament 
speaks of “the pain God is allowed to guide.” It does not 
look like that when we see a dear child die, or a beautiful 
life crushed. Yet if we could see deeply enough, could 
view the whole from God’s side, we would know that the 
cruelty is only seeming. When our most acute reasoning 
stumbles and falls, do we not stand awed by the achieve- 
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ment of undaunted individuals who like Christ “learned 
by the things which He suffered”? Such gallant, un- 
breakable souls transmute suffering into a sacrament. 
They fashion their pain into an offering and present it to 
God whom they find afflicted in their afflictions. Have 
you not had a friend whose experience of suffering made 
him say, “I never knew what kindness meant until I 
went through this”? Recently a note came from a friend 
who, on the threshold of a career which promised success 
for his varied talents, was laid low by the partial loss of 
eyesight. He suffered intensely for a period, but this is 
what he wrote: 


One of the many delightful compensations of my 
small trial was a fuller realization of the amazing amount 
of kindness still left in this troubled world. Another was 
a profounder realization of the validity of the Christian 
faith (in spite of my weakness as a Christian)... . There 
was a lot of pain. It is a happiness to be able to say that 
I never had a moment of depression. In the book, Marius 
the Epicurean, there is a phrase about a Presence standing 
behind one’s shoulder and it is a spiritual reality. 


Would you say that man’s suffering was wholly cruel and 
meaningless? How can anyone say that who hears his 
gallant testimony, and who knows his courageous atti- 
tude? No person has authority to give little answers to 
great questions, but confronted with the fact of suffering 
we also confront the sublime use of it made by all who 
have entered into the fellowship of Christ’s sufferings. 
Has life thrust a jagged cross on you? Pray to carry it, 
not in stoical resignation, but in the manner of the 
shining company who walk the dark mile with Christ. 
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It is thus that the cross, as Samuel Rutherford said, 
becomes “such a burden as wings are to a bird or sails to 
a boat.” For the rest of us, with our minor aches and 
' trivial pains, the prayer of an unknown modern poet 
becomes us: 


Forgive us, Lord, when we complain 
Of little pains and small delays; 
Help us to carry cheerfully 

Our little crosses to Thy praise. 

We may not shoulder Calvaries; 
Content if only we can ease 

The burden on some weary back, 
And from our own gain great release. 


“This is blood!” you cry as you see a tragic burden biting 
into the quivering flesh of a fellow-soul; aye, it is blood— 
but it may be transmuted by the sufferer into the wine of 
joy that “God is ever pouring into the hearts of those 
who strive with Him.” 


One other assumption assails the minds of honest men 
and women who are wistful but unconvinced of the truth 
of one of Christianity’s central convictions. It is the 
feeling, articulated in various ways according to the 
thought-forms congenial to our group, that Christ is a 
fact of history but not a fact of present experience. It is 
much to believe that Jesus of Nazareth lived essentially 
the kind of life outlined by the first three Gospels, to 
accept His example as the highest human beings may 
choose to follow. But good people, haunted by His moral 
beauty and the uncommon sense of His teaching, miss so 


much of the splendour and power of the Christian 
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adventure because they stop there. That Jesus really lived 
is one of the attested facts of historical enquiry. That 
Jesus really lives now, does indeed draw near to every 
pilgrim responsive to His presence, seems too good to be 
true. But this very conclusion is too bad to be true! If 
He is confined to the pages of the Book which He 
inspired, if He lives only in the immortality of influence, 
then He Himself was deluded, and His followers go 
uncompanioned in the very areas where sustaining com- 
panionship is most needed. The staunchest of human 
friends cannot accompany us through our Gethsemanes 
nor strengthen our hearts on our Golgothas. If His per- 
sonality was banished from the earth by decree of Pontius 
Pilate then irreligion in its most sweeping negations is 
true. Thank God, He is Himself the self-authenticating 
proof we seek. Across the generations since the sunset 
walk to Emmaus, He has drawn near to pilgrims of 
diverse types and backgrounds. ‘The testimony to the 
reality of the divine friendship is too universal, too 
impressive, to be laughed out of court. From St. Paul 
saying, “I live, yet not I, but Christ liveth in me,” honest, 
courageous and useful men and women have found God 
in Jesus coming near though every door to human visitors 
was shut. The mystical presence provides not only or 
chiefly a pillow for tear-stained heads, a balm for bruised 
hearts, but a spur to more valiant endeavour. 


Ever above my coldness and my doubt 
Rises up something, reaching forth a hand. 


If you believe that this universe is rational, conserving its 
precious values, you cannot believe that Christ’s life was 
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snuffed out on Calvary. As Peter said, “It was not pos- 
sible that Christ should be holden of death.” Christians 
of every age and degree of culture insist that: 


Warm, sweet, tender, even yet, 
A present help is He.? 


“There are about us hundreds of men and women,” 
wrote Glover, “who have found that in the business of 
keeping level with life, in the more desperate business of 
fighting one’s character through to something like 
decency, Jesus is still a dependable factor. We are not 
dealing with propositions in the air. We are dealing with 
Some One, they tell us, to whom we can go and say, 
‘Come and help us’; and He does.” 


Principal Cairns told of a confirmed law-breaker who 
was often in the hands of the police. The one redeeming 
feature of his dissolute life was love for his little girl, who 
was the image of her dead mother. Once, having com- 
mitted burglary, he was sentenced to a fairly long term 
in prison. During his imprisonment his little girl died. 
On the day he came out of gaol he learned of her death. 
The blow shattered him. He was broken. He could not 
bring himself to visit the home from which she had been 
taken. Suicide seemed the only escape. He resolved to 
throw himself off one of the bridges of the Scottish 
capital. At midnight he stood on the parapet. He found 
himself climbing it. For no reason that he could explain, 
as he said later, at that moment there flashed into his 


1 John Greenleaf Whittier. 
2 T. R. Glover, Jesus in the Experience of Men, Association 
Press. 
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mind the words of the creed: “I believe in God the 
Father Almighty.” He repeated it. He knew nothing 
af God but he did know something of parenthood. 
“Why,” he said, “if that is what God is, if God is like 
that, then I can trust Him with my lassie—and myself.” 
Death receded; life began anew. Heartbreaking loneli- 
ness and despair gave way before the presence of Jesus 
who brings the Father near. 

Believe it and rejoice. Nothing is too good not to be 
true for the soul who commits himself to the eternal Love 
and Mercy made real in the companionship of Jesus. 
Commit your way unto Him, make His faith your faith, 
so that, if one grey day you say to yourself about your- 
self or your dearest, “This is death!” you will hear Him 
saying, “No, this is life beyond your fondest dreams!” “If 
in this life only we have hope of Christ we are of all men 
the most miserable.” But we have this blessed hope for 
the life that shall endless be. 


There is love behind the splendour 
Of the spring, 

When the weary winter dies 

And the Lord with laughing eyes 

Bids the trembling world arise, 
Whispering, 

Did ye think that God was dead? 

Nay, my blood is warm and red, 

And there is no death to dread— 
Come and sing. 


1 Kennedy, G. A. Studdert, Te Unutterable Beauty. London: 
Hodder & Stoughton Ltd. 


XV 
EXPANDING HORIZONS 


STORY is told of the late Bishop William Quayle, 
A\ “siyiak of Methodism” as his American friends 

described him. On a railway journey he was one 
of several men discussing various matters. Finally one 
of the travellers, a sales-representative of a commercial 
firm turned to the bishop whose identity he did not 
know, and asked, “What is your line of business? What 
do you deal in?” ‘To which the Bishop replied, 
“Horizons.” His commission as a representative of 
Christ required him to lift men’s eyes from the immediate 
and near to the distant skyline and beckoning goals of 
the Kingdom. The eyes of a fool may be in the ends of 
the earth missing the glory and possibilities of that which 
is at his front door, but it is also folly to direct attention 
exclusively to that which is near. One of the invaluable 
services of Jesus to His contemporaries consisted of 
enlarging their vision. He was a specialist in expanding 
horizons. 

One of the superb examples in the New Testament of 
His power to expand the horizons of a person’s mind and 
spirit is found in His conversation with the woman of 
Samaria at the well of Sychar. This record in the fourth 
chapter of John’s Gospel has been called by a practising 
psychologist “one of the most thrilling conversations in 
the world.” The only account of the incident is given in 
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the Fourth Gospel, and the minute details suggest that it 
comes from one who remained with Jesus at the well, 
while the other members of the company went to the 
nearby village for provisions. Certainly the reporter knew 
the place, and it is unlikely that Jesus would recount the 
conversation, or that the woman could have done so. The 
village called Sychar in the Gospel narrative is probably 
the ancestor of the Arab village named Askar, about ten 
minutes’ walk from the well. References to local scenery 
are accurate: “Neither in this mountain, nor in Jerusa- 
lem,” said Jesus, indicating towering Gerizim whose 
steep flanks begin to rise a few hundred yards across the 
road. Mt. Gerizim, “the Mount of Blessing,” rises to 


some 2,800 feet. On the other side Mount Ebal, “the | 
Mount of Cursing,” rises to 3,000 feet. Modern travellers | 


tell us that the remains of an old Samaritan temple, a 
rival of the temple in Jerusalem, may be seen on Gerizim’s 
summit. The Samaritan woman said, “Our fathers wor- 
shipped in this mountain.” The Jews contended that 
Jerusalem is “the (only) place where men ought to 
worship.” 

With this background, visualize Jesus on His way 
northward from Judea to Galilee. He has been trudging 
along the hard stony roads, and is passing through 
Samaria. Many Jews made a detour to avoid this hated 
district. The Master is hot and tired, His fatigue intensi- 
fied by the stifling white limestone dust. His feet are 
weary. His eyes are tired with the blinding glare of the 
white roads. At noon, Jesus reaches the well, well-nigh 
exhausted. He “sat down at the spring, just as He was— 
not on a throne,” said St. Chrysostom, “not on a cushion, 
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but simply, as He was, on the ground.” The heat would 
be at its height, and the well deserted. Jesus would find 
the cooler refuge provided by one of the trees surround- 
ing the well. “And a Samaritan woman came to draw 
water.” At first she would not see Him, never dreaming 
that anyone would be there at such an hour. She came, 
doubtless, to avoid the gossiping women who would 
assemble there at the later evening hour. Suddenly she 
sees this stranger, and starts back. 

She recognizes Jesus as a Jew. It may have been His 
outward appearance, or something distinctive about His 
dress or accent. But here is no Jewish scorn for Samaritan 
scum, no male superiority sneering at a woman of 
dubious morals. She expresses wonder that He should 
thus disregard the customary barriers not only of sex but 
even of religious caste. “What?” she exclaims. “You 
are a Jew, and you ask me for a drink—me, a Samaritan 
woman!” 


The first horizon expanded by the Master relates to 
the limits of wholesome relationship between men and 
women. “A Jewish man would not speak out-of-doors to 
a Jewish woman even if he knew her, not even if she 
were his mother or sister. For a Jewish man to talk to a 
Jewish woman he did not know simply was not done! 
For a Jewish rabbi to talk to a Jewish woman he didn’t 
know was incredible. For a Jewish rabbi to talk to a 
Samaritan woman whom he didn’t know—that was an 
outrage. But here is a Jewish rabbi talking to a Samaritan 
woman of doubtful reputation. Can you understand 
now her surprise?” It is incredible to us that such sex 
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prejudice prevailed in the ancient world until we recall 
that within the lifetime of some elderly people still 
among us the right of higher education was first granted 
to women. 

I do not wonder that women who know the influence 
exerted by Jesus of Nazareth on behalf of their rights as 
persons, reverence and love Him. His exquisite courtesy 
to women, the most unfortunate and degraded of them; 
His acceptance of their equality with men; His beautiful 
and yet realistic evaluation of motherhood, all this unites 
to evoke the love of intelligent and informed women in 
each succeeding generation. The disciples returning, 
“marvelled that he talked with the woman,” says the 
Evangelist. Men still marvel that He talks to women 
today concerning their divine vocation in developing 
society. But the women know that we shall be well on 
the road to the solution of the acute social problems 
arising out of casual sex relationships when citizens go 
from His presence into the forums and homes of the 
nation with His insistence upon the sacredness of per- 
sonality. 


Always this First Citizen of the world expands the 
horizon of race and nation. He was a patriot, and loved 
His native land. He wept over the dark future of his 
country’s proud capital: “O Jerusalem, Jerusalem . . .” 
But here He treats a member of a despised race as if 
she were His equal. As the Gospel writer plainly states, 
“the Jews have no dealing with Samaritans.” ‘Talk about 
an ancient feud, there are few quarrels in history older 
than this one. Hostility which lasts to this very hour in 
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Palestine, dates back to the colonization of Israel by the 
Assyrians (2 Kings 17:24) from which resulted the 
opposition of the Samaritans to the Jews at the Return 
(Ezra 4, Neh. 6). In the old days of the Exile, the 
Samaritans had failed to keep themselves pure in the eyes 
of the Jews, by intermarriage with the hated Assyrians, 
mixing the blood and worshipping other gods. Furious 
at these deviations from their rigid code the Jews denied 
them permission to contribute to the rebuilding of the 
temple of Jerusalem. Incensed by the injustice of such 
treatment the Samaritans retaliated by building a temple 
for their exclusive use on the top of Mount Gerizim. 
When Jesus was a little boy a climax was reached. A few 
disreputable Samaritans went to Jerusalem, secretly crept 
into the temple precincts and left corpses about the sacred 
courts, thereby committing the foulest of ceremonial 
pollutions. After the death of Jesus the enmity became 
fierce. Like guerillas in the Balkans, the Samaritans 
swept down and murdered Jewish pilgrims. Civil war 
broke out and ended only with the intervention of 
Emperor Claudius, A.D. 51. One of history’s ironies 
impressed a modern American visitor to Palestine as he 
recalled that “the quarrel between Samaritans and Jews 
began because the Samaritans would intermarry. Now 
the Samaritans are dying out because they will not inter- 
marry. There are only one hundred and fifty of them 
left in the world.” 

Jesus was the first effective internationalist. His atti- 
tude was more than toleration for one of different racial 
background. ‘Toleration frequently thrives in the soil of 
indifference. He broke through racial prejudice because 
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of His realism, He knew that God hath made of one 
blood all men. He chose a Samaritan as the hero of His 
most famous story, made him the type of the Good 
Neighbour. He widened the area of duty until it 
embraced all mankind. ‘There is no horizon to the 
sphere of man’s obligation. It reaches to the circum- 
ference of human need. He broke through barriers of 
petty regulations. He healed on the Sabbath day. He 
overpassed all the obstacles to fellowship created by mis- 
guided zealots. So a twentieth century social scientist 
writes that “He came to widen man’s horizon, to break 
down all barriers, to bring men out of their little selfish 
backyards, and to teach them the ideas of brotherhood 
and love.” 

Are His example and emphasis relevant? In a world 
where some sixty-one million babies are born in a year, 
with two thirds of them coloured, His approach is essen- 
tial and imperative. Racial prejudice operates within 
human society with subtle and malignant power. Edu- 
cated men and women become infected by this virus 
which arouses blinding passions, distorts social vision, 
inflames the economic nerve of the communal body. It 
sends otherwise rational citizens frantically to build 
excluding walls around their community. Robert Frost 
insisted that “something there is that doesn’t like a wall, 
that wants it down”—something irresistible and divine, 
the Spirit of Christ. Near the village of Metis on the 
lower St. Lawrence River, I saw a huge hedge towering 
almost to tall treetops. It enclosed an old manor house. 
It shut out occupants of the house from an entrancing 
view of the majestic river sweeping down to the Atlantic. 
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Why had the owners permitted the hedge to grow so 
high, shutting them in and shutting so much beauty out? 
The answer was simple, the house was empty and had 
been vacant for decades. Discovery of the fact brought a 
sense of relief; for anyone to live so near such grandeur 
and deliberately to miss it would be unthinkable. But 
the house of Mansoul is occupied. Cried Michael Fair- 
less, the Roadmender, 


God help the soul that bars its own doors; 
pathos and human tragedy lie there. 


Walls of prejudice, fences of pride, not only shut people 
out; they hem souls in, robbing them of vision and 
cruelly restricting healthful growth. Here in America and 
in our own community we are called to expand our own 
horizons and the horizons of our neighbours, lest colour 
and racial prejudice deprive its victims of opportunity to 
make full use of their capacities and talents, and deprive 
the community of the skill of many which could be used 
for the benefit of all. If such appeals leave us unmoved 
let us remember that prejudice is dangerous; unjust 
treatment meted out by one section of the community to 
another creates fierce, ever-increasing resentment with 
results no one may foresee. Colour-blindness, a sense of 
racial superiority, these are deadly poisons and cause more 
concentrated cruelty than almost any other aberration of 
man. 


Recall one further enlargement of outlook effected by 
the Master: He expands the horizon of man’s moral and 
spiritual universe. Observe the deft manner in which 
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He accomplishes this high service during His interview 
at the wellside. Jesus assures His newly made friend that 
He can supply her with that which will enable her vitally 
to live, the water of everlasting life. She must have 
known what He meant, but she made light of it, 
endeavoured to make a flight from it. She engaged in 
what soldiers call evasive action. How can He draw 
without a bucket and rope? He remains patient. He 
tells her that this is another kind of water altogether. 
Half jesting, half sulking, she responds: “Give it to me 
that I need not thirst, or come again to draw water from 
this well.” Abruptly Jesus halts the conversation’s trend. 
“Go, call thy husband and come hither.” He tries to 
sober her thinking by confronting her with her moral 
weakness and failure. Surprised and chagrined, she 
squirms to extricate herself: “I have no husband.” “You 
have five husbands.” How did He know? The number 
He used may have meant simply that her husbands were 
numerous. It may be that this acute diagnostician sensed 
the fundamental cause of her trouble. | 
His piercing insight shocks her. “Sir, I perceive that | 4 
you are a prophet.” Insight characterizes prophets. The | | be 
compliment offered a path of escape from this unpleasant | 
analysis. Discussion of religion may shift attention from 
her own case. Mount Gerizim before their eyes suggests 
a controversial religious issue. “You Jews declare the 
proper place of worship is Jerusalem. What point of 
view is correct?” Whereupon Jesus pushed back the 
horizons not only of this woman but of all seekers of 
reality throughout succeeding generations. The gist of 
His sublime answer is that it is not the church to which 
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we go that matters, but the spirit in which we go. “The 
time is coming when you will be worshipping the Father 
neither on this mountain nor at Jerusalem.” The word 
Father is the keyword. Once religion’s true nature is 
realized, sectarian rivalries and denominational arrogance 
take their rightful place in oblivion. The object of wor- 
ship determines the conditions. God’s self-disclosure as 
the universal Father does away with priority of location, 
structure or system. The Master thus abrogates Jewish 
exclusiveness and every other variety. “The true Church” 
consists of all who worship God in sincerity and accord- 
ing to the highest understanding granted them. Far 
from being an interpretation of religion as a diffuse, 
nebulous universalism, this reading of the character of 
God ennobles the particular traditional loyalty that every 
effective churchman displays. Jesus Himself frankly 
confessed His membership in the Jewish race and tra- 
dition, but pointed to the larger fellowship in which 
every difference will be transcended. Nor does this lofty 
teaching provide any basis for condemning or despising 
outward forms of worship. Even the water of life must 
be carried in a suitable container. What our Lord does 
condemn is the sectarian spirit which counts forms of 
worship sufficient causes for division. 


How the woman resembles us in her stubborn un- 
willingness to receive disturbing truth! She still smarts 
under Jesus’ searching comment upon her personal 
behaviour. The tensest moment of the encounter 
arrives. “I know that Messiah is coming; when he 
arrives, he will explain it all to us.” But Christ cannot be 
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diverted, nor will He allow her to postpone the solving 
of her difficulties. “I am Messiah, I who am talking to 


l'you.” He is the decisive personality of history. Soon or 
_ late, every character in the human drama confronts the 
leading Character. 


Did she accept Him as the anointed of God? Did she 
acknowledge Him to be the Lord of life, and the Saviour 
of her own tangled, stained personality? We do not 
know. Breathless speed marks the narrative from this 
point onward. She runs to tell the men of the com- 
munity of this astonishing Stranger. They move across 
the fields, like marching grain. “Look, the fields are 
white now!” exclaims Jesus. “Here comes the harvest so 
soon after the sowing of the seed.” “He abode there two 
days.” “Many believed,” reports the laconic chronicler, a 
New ‘Testament phrase for saying that their horizons 
were expanded gloriously. 

Dr. Harry Emerson Fosdick once repeated the 
amusing but somewhat unfair comment current among 
“improper Bostonians” concerning New England Uni- 
tarians. They believed, alleged their critics, in the 
Fatherhood of God, the Brotherhood of Man, and the 
Neighbourhood of Boston! We have not so restricted 
our neighbourhood, but our boundaries must widen. 
Our only frontiers as Christian citizens are the boundaries 
of the world and of human need. Beyond the horizon 
of our parish, our city, state or province and country lives 
one world under one God. All frontiers dissolve under 
the impact of science, invention and the fundamental fact 
of man’s spiritual nature and destiny. “The field is the 
world.” Where is your horizon? “An horizon is but the 
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limit of our sight.” Christ can do for us what He did 
for His first century followers in Palestine. He will lead 
us out of parochial views and belated narrowness into a 
large place where we see life in its sweep of tragedy and 
grandeur. He will empower us to live largely for God’s 
sake and our own. 


O God of the Far Horizons, lift up our eyes to see the 
world as Thou seest it. Even at the cost of being hurt 
through the pain of self-discovery and disturbed comfort, 
enlarge our vision. Convince us afresh that Thy Son 
Jesus Christ is the Saviour of the world. AMEN. 


XVI 
FAMILY LIFE 


FTER the atomic bomb had been dropped on 
Japanese cities, we were told that its effects were 
felt over a wide area for a surprisingly long time. 

The consequences of that powerful bombardment could 
not be measured in terms of immediate results. Some- 
thing like that can be said about family life. It has 
undergone some terrible bombardments during the six 
years of war, in the years between the two world wars, 
and since the cessation of hostilities. Many marriages 
have been casualties. Many children have been injured 
emotionally and spiritually. Magistrates, social workers, 
clergymen speak of the disintegration of family life in 
the nations which have been victorious in war. Patently 
the war with its dislocations is an important factor in this 
situation. Husbands and fathers in military service for 
several years, wives and mothers in war industry, or in 
voluntary war service day after day; both partners to a 
marriage exposed to emotional contacts with members of 
the opposite sex; many war marriages where insufficient 
knowledge of one another’s background and personal 
resources have increased the chances of failure, these have 
been contributing causes to the so-called disintegration of 
family life. In some cases, resumption of domestic 
relationships has been accompanied by tensions, even by 


subterfuges, suspicions and misunderstanding. Quarrels 
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become almost part of the daily diet of such homes, and 
if there are children, we know that the effects will be 
unfortunate, and may be disastrous. 

The figures concerning divorce have been reported, 
and these are disquieting indeed; but what of families 
near the breaking point, that have not reached the divorce 
courts? ‘There must be many couples living in a kind of 
“armed truce” for the sake of their children. In spite of 
apparent spiritual poverty, such persons realize that 
“God’s plan is that every child shall have a father and 
mother.” No one who knows anything about family life 
in a fine community like ours can be complacent about it. 
Of course, the undermining of the home began long 
before the war, but the war complicated the problem, 
intensified it, and in many cases speeded up the process. 
It is a serious situation. Family life is still the basic unit 
of a nation. Some of you who have read Gibbon’s 
history of the Roman Empire will remember that in his 
opinion Rome declined and fell not through the success- 
ful action of external enemies, but through the disinte- 
gration of family life within the home. ‘True values - 
perished on the hearth. 

If we are convinced of the seriousness of the situation 
merely throwing up our hands “in holy horror” will not 
do much to improve it! We must avoid over-simplifica- 
tion, and any “quick-and-easy” solutions. For those whose 
family life is disintegrating or seriously threatened, a 
frank facing of difficulties, of failures, of infidelity, as 
patiently and as objectively as possible is certainly indi- 
cated. In some cases a wife or husband, in not a few 
instances both wife and husband, need to rise into the 


166 NO COWARD SOUL 


grace of Christian forgiveness. It is not easy. To be 
meaningful it almost tears the heart in two. If we could 
be forgiving in a light-hearted way, how shallow would 
be our judgments, and how valueless our affection. 
‘Tennyson’s portrayal of King Arthur forgiving Guinevere 
may seem to some of us a rather stuffy Victorian attitude, 
but there is greatness in it, and healing: 


The wrath which forced my thoughts on that fierce law, 
The doom of treason and the flaming death,— 
When first I heard thee hidden here,—is past. 


And all is past, the sin is sinn’d, and I, 
Lo, I forgive thee, as Eternal God 
Forgives.* 


Of course, as we have said in other connections, “for- 
giveness is a two-way street”; it requires both offended 
and offender genuinely to engage in it, without reserva- 
tion, and without recrimination then or later. The good 
news of forgiveness, divine and human, received in many 
homes today could work miracles of reconciliation and 
domestic reconstruction. 

But what of preventive treatment? After all, there are 
young people growing up in our community, and they 
do get married! In spite of the risks, and the depressing 
evidence of actual marital failures, they look forward to 
it without fear, and with hope. 

What ought we Christians to ask them to consider? 
What can married persons say to those contemplating 
marriage? Here is an apostolic word to keep in our 
minds as we select some fundamental truths: “You 


+ Alfred, Lord Tennyson, Idylls of the King. 
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fathers, too, must not exasperate your children, but you 
must bring them up with Christian training and instruc- 
tion.”* You would almost assume that a harassed mother 
had written that! It is one of Paul’s instructions in his 
letter to the Ephesians, as translated by Dr. Goodspeed. 

For one thing, we ought to say that the majority of 
married couples make a success of marriage, and they do 
so because they go into it as partners for life. Partnership 
imposes limits on individualism, and of course, it can 
enrich each partner. There may be a place for indi- 
vidualism in economic and political relationships; there 
certainly is a far smaller place for it in the domestic realm 
than many of us have assumed. 


From the extreme emphasis on the sovereignty of the 
family characteristic of early Biblical periods, we have 
swung to the opposite extreme, so that commonly the 
family counts for very little. Home is for the most part 
a restaurant and a dormitory. 

It might help some newly married persons if they 
could be persuaded of this truth: we cannot be irrespon- 
sible individualistic persons and succeed in relationships 
involving others. When we leave the Church after the 
marriage ceremony “the second person plural” becomes 
basic English for us! Henceforth it is not what J intend 
doing, with my time, my money, my interests; but what - 
shall we do together, with our time, our money, our 
interests. Sometimes a person comes to a counsellor and 
says, “I have found greater understanding and satisfaction 
with another woman, another man. After all, I have 


* Ephesians 6:4. 
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some rights, and some needs.” But has the original 
partner no rights, no needs? Have children no claim 
upon parents? Are we going to be socialized in every 
relationship but in the one in which always it has been 
essential ? 

Every family ought to be a little Christian democracy 
in the making. That means that where there are child- 
ren, the partnership expands. On an American university 
campus during a week in which domestic relations were 
stressed, a poster appeared bearing this strange but true 
device: “The dictating dad, the domineering mother, the 
child tyrant are all out of order.” Life in a city, with 
young people, like Leacock’s hero, rushing off in all 
directions, makes it dificult to work out a kind of United 
Nations Assembly in the average home! But respect for 
each personality, and consideration of the rights of all, 
can become a family’s policy. A lively sense of what we 
mean by “community” can be acquired by children, and 


by parents. 


A second suggestion which comes from wise, success- 
ful and Christian home-makers is this: a wife and hus- 
band ought, if at all possible, to welcome children into 
the family. Modernist and traditionalist alike agree that 
the primary purpose of marriage is to produce children. 
This privilege is not granted to everyone. But for those 
who can be married and can have children it is surely an 
obligation and a glorious privilege to do so. When I send 
a word of greeting to new parents I sometimes say, “Life 
begins with baby!” (Sometimes, after a sleepless night a 
tired young father feels like telling his Minister, “You 
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can say that again! But what kind of a lifer”) Well, 
life does begin on a higher level, with new direction and 
with new responsibilities. I would not sentimentalize 
parenthood, for as another has said, “Soon the new 
mother learns that motherhood is more than a Madonna 
pose; for it means hard labour, hours of toil, perhaps 
many a sleepless vigil. And the new father soon discovers 
that his wife is no longer just his own, and that his com- 
fort in his own home must now be secondary, and that 
three cannot live as cheaply as one.” 

But homes do need children. Many a marriage would 
have avoided shipwreck had a child been born into the 
home. A child furnishes a common interest for the 
mother and father which may well give a dimension of 
depth to their relationship, and weld them in an indis- 
soluble unity. If children cannot be born into a home, a 
child can be adopted. 

One of the most gratifying facts of our time, and in 
communities like our own, is the increase of the number 
of couples choosing a child through one of our child 
placement agencies. Of course, the adopted child may 
not turn out well, but even our own children may not. 
Even unmarried adults may enjoy the blessings of foster 
parenthood, and many thereby save themselves from 
hours of loneliness, as well as give some child a decent 
chance to develop as God intended every child to do. 

Yet family life sometimes develops serious strains 
where there are children. Loneliness of spirit has broken 
up more than one home. The partnership of which 
we spoke earlier does not go far enough. Why do 
some families succeed? A reliable quality about the 
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life in good homes does not wear out. What is it? Dean 
Wicks of Princeton calls it “refined sensitivity.” In his 
book, One Generation and Another, he wrote, “People 
who succeed with a lasting companionship between 
themselves and their children, naturally have grown 
sensitive to the things that tend to spoil it, and become 
responsive to ways that sustain it.”* One of my former 
teachers used to insist that in all permanent marriages the 
secret of lasting companionship lies in “the art of growth 
through difference.” ‘Two distinct personalities create a 
contrast which helps each one become more than either 
would ever be alone. 

This “refined sensitivity’ operates when children 
come with their questions and problems. Such questions 
may relate to sex, or to other important interests. Wise 
parents deal with these enquiries naturally, honestly, and 
as helpfully as they know how. Surely we can be more 
objective about so-called “embarrassing questions.” A 
boy or girl between the ages of four and seven wants to 
know where he came from, how he got here, and does 
not require dissertations on the pollination of flowers! 
Can we not tell the child directly, without telling him 
either too much or too little? 

How important it is for both “principals” in the 
domestic firm to decide quietly and after genuine 
thinking what the true values of life are that should be 
sought together! Honesty, kindness, beauty, and loyalty, 
surely are among these values. Why should we not be 
sincere, candid as well as kind, in the inner citadel of the 


1 Robert Russell Wicks, One Generation and Another. Charles 
Scribner’s, Sons. 
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family? No one should be allowed to be pompous, self 
important, unreal, or afraid in a Christian family. 


Family life becomes strong and beautiful as a husband 
and wife enter into it as true partners. The margin may 
be growing smaller, but the majority of marriages are 
such successful working partnerships. Unless health 
considerations and economic factors make it unwise, 
children should be welcomed into the home. 

This third secret of successful family life must be 
stressed: great religion 1s indispensable. How will you 
keep the spiritual values bright and alluring? The years 
bring disillusionment to so many, and romance is re- 
placed by routine. What about the place of vital religion 
in our families? Can we not find ways of showing that 
God matters by some family recognition in our homes 
that is genuine, and re-creative? I know how difficult it is 
when children go to secondary schools, to college and 
out into business or one of the professions. When parents 
complain about their children, saying, “They don’t seem 
to care about the things that matter” it may be that the 
parents have neglected their “home-work.” When they 
are six years of age, do the children get the impression 
that we care about spiritual concerns? When Woodrow 
Wilson was president of Princeton University he startled 
a body of alumni by saying, “Some of you write and ask 
us why we don’t make more of your boys. I will tell you 
the main reason—because they are your boys.” 

A few years ago an American college bestowed an 
honorary degree on a youthful woman of seventy-four 
years “for outstanding achievement as wife and mother 
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of Comptons.” Then Mrs. Compton, mother of the four 
famous Comptons, hurried back to the “welcome obscur- 
ity of an old frame house in Wooster, Ohio.” One of her 
sons is president of Massachusetts Institute of Tech- 
nology; one is a noted economist and lawyer, recently 
appointed to the presidency of a college; one, Arthur, 
holder of a Nobel prize in Physics, is also head of a great 
institution of higher learning. A daughter is principal 
of a missionary school in India and wife of the president 


of Allahabad Christian College. The famous mother of | 
the famous Comptons said that the first thing parents | _ 


must remember is that their children are not likely to be) 
any better than they are themselves. _ 

Vital religion which includes regular participation in 
corporate worship, in personal interior disciplines of 
prayer, in group sharing of church and community wel- 
fare activities is a proven instrument of becoming better 
persons. Yet consider the prevalent attitudes of certain 
parents towards religion. Some take the attitude of 
religious isolationists; their child will be isolated from 
any kind of religious instruction until the child is sup- 
posedly old enough to decide for himself. It is not a new 
position to take. In nineteenth century England Thelwell, 
a sceptical friend of Coleridge held this opinion, and 
aired his views to Coleridge as both men walked in the 
poet’s garden. Thelwell urged Coleridge to pull up the 
weeds and plant flowers. “I want my garden to grow 
naturally,” answered Coleridge. “I want it to be free 
from all prejudices.” Living things do not wait for cer- 
tain decision to be made. Some educative process goes 
on, the child gets some religious ideas in spite of our 
studied avoidance of religion. 


voll, 
: 


FAMILY LIFE 173 


The other parental attitude is one which is so rare 
these days as to be almost completely absent from an 
urban community. It is that taken by the parent who is 
over-zealous religiously, and is apt to cause the child to 
develop a positive dislike of all things associated with 
religion. One cannot imagine the Master making the 
experience of friendship with the Father and one’s 
neighbour irksome, dull, or worrisome. So a few children 
might use the first part of our morning’s text as a 
warning: “You fathers (and mothers) must not exas- 
perate your children!” 

But the large proportion of children in Canada and 
the United States have no interest in religion, at least no 
attachment to its institutional expressions. According to 
a recent report, Young Canada and Religion, prepared by 
a fact-finding commission of which President R. C. 
Wallace of Queen’s University was Chairman, “Probably 
for one half of the young people of Canada outside of 
Quebec their church has little outward influence.” Why 
is this sop Dr. Wallace in his summary gives one 
important part of the answer: “A significant contributing 
cause is the lack of interest in religion in the home. 
Young people are greatly influenced by the attitude of 
their parents.”* 

You parents “must not irritate your children, but you 
must bring them up with Christian training and instruc- 
tion.” This means that instead of delegating the family’s 
religious exercises to the children, we parents accompany 
them. In many homes not a single religious action occurs 


* Canadian Youth Commission, Young Canada and Religion. 
The Ryerson Press. 
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in which the whole family participates. Is it surprising 
then that children lose interest and treat casually, life’s 
most recreative power? It may be a trite copy-book 
maxim but we tend to forget that actions speak louder 
than words. A nursery-school teacher had an attack of 
laryngitis one day and was literally speechless. When 
one small boy sat down on the top of a slide and would 
not let any other child pass him, she hurriedly got out 
some blocks and started others building a boat. Johnnie, 
the offending youngster, soon joined them. When two 
others started fighting, she placed a stirring record on the 
phonograph, and started a grand march. The fighting 
stopped. Handwork with coloured crayons rounded out 
a successful day. There is something to be said for an 
attack of laryngitis! 

So it is with religion in the home. It is caught, isn’t 
it? Sometimes a chance word, a story, an action, may 
light a torch of faith and confidence and love for Christ 
and His values which will never go out even in the 
storms of later life. “Talking about truth and love and 
kindness may help—a little. But it is when the Word 
becomes flesh and dwells in us that the values become 
real, and Christ becomes Master and Friend. 

Let families do more interesting and enriching things 
together while they can. Let families come to Church, 
and in the Beloved Community worship and work 
together. Of course every member of a home has a right 
to his own outside interests. Why can we not make the 
home a jolly place and a harmonious workshop as well 
as a place to sleep and eat? We have to win the respect 
and love of our children. One significant way is to make 
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Christianity a thing of beauty and joy, a loving relation 
of children to a heavenly Father, a friendship with 
Christ, a comradeship with the Spirit of truth and love. 
I am not asking you to be “good in the worst sense of 
the word,” but to make goodness a co-operative, adven- 
turous, life-fulfilling quest and conquest. A husband and 
wife who thus go with God through sunshine and 
shadow may be granted the joys of love loyal and long 
which made the Scottish wife say to her man at their 
eventide, 


John Anderson, my jo, John, 
We clamb the hill thegither; 
And mony a cantie day, John, 
We’ve had wi’ane anither: 
Now we maun totter down, John, 
And hand in hand we'll go, 
And sleep thegither at the foot, 
John Anderson, my jo.* 


You and I used a religious ceremony at the beginning 
of our marital relationship. Why not use the resources 
of great religion to make family life happier, more dur- 
able, and Christian? 


A PRAYER FOR Famity LIFE 
O Thou Father of every family, we lift up to Thee the 
family life of our nation. We thank Thee for all Christian 
homes where each is loved by all and all by each, and 
each and all in Thee; where the lovely things grow and 
flourish; and where evil tempers wilt and wither and die; 
where difficulties are solved, and irritation melted in an 


* Robert Burns, Johu Anderson, My Jo. 
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atmosphere of good will and good humour; where little 
children laugh and live without fear, and where young 
people grow into manhood and womanhood in freedom 
and in joy. 

We pray for all broken homes that they may be re- 
paired in spirit as well as in outward appearance. We 
pray for all little children wounded in their very souls by 
quarrelsome parents and for all parents who grieve over 
children who care nothing for the sacred word “home.” 

Give us today a new ideal of what our homes might 
be, that putting away all nagging and unkind criticism, 
all jealousy and suspicion, all desire to dominate and 
rule another’s life, the family life of our land may be that 
wholesome basis of the life of a nation which Thou canst 
use. O God, bless the families of Canada, of America, of 
the world! 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. AMEN. 


(Adapted from a prayer used 
at the City Temple, London) 


XVII 
COURTESY 


ECENTLY ‘Toronto citizens have been severely 
criticized by a new arrival in our midst. We have 
been condemned for our lack of manners towards 

those who are strangers in the community. Our attitudes 
are of those of smug, snobbish, and rude barbarians. 
Glaring is our discourtesy. Evidently “manners makyth 
man,” and lack of manners maketh a city unattractive. 
Perhaps the old story of the Quaker and the two new- 
comers to his community should be told to our unhappy 
and censorious friends. | 

A man who had just moved into a small town in | 
Pennsylvania fell into conversation with an old Quaker | 
who was in the habit of sitting on a bench in the quiet. 
square in the centre of the little township. “What kind 
of people live here?” asked the newcomer. The old 
Quaker replied, “What kind of people didst thee live 
amongst before?” “Oh, they were mean, narrow, sus- 
Picious, and very unfair,” answered the man. “Then,” 
said the Quaker, “I am sorry, but thee will find the same 
manner of people here.” 

Not long after another newcomer joined him on the 
bench and asked the same question and, like his prede- 
cessor, was asked “What manner of people didst thee 
live amongst before?” A warm smile spread over the 
newcomer’s face. “Friend,” he answered, “they were the 
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best folk in the world. They were always friendly, kind, 
and lovable, and I hated to leave them.” The old Quaker » 


beamed. “Welcome neighbour,” he said. “Be of good 
cheer, for thee will find the same people here.” 

Such an interpretation may be warranted and locally 
applicable. Nevertheless, when our resentment subsides, 
we must acknowledge that our common behaviour is far 
from what it could be. Not alone in Toronto, but in every 
community, observers report a decline in courtesy. Post- 
war conditions, the prevalent aggressive attitude toward 
personal goals, the thoughtless hustle, bustle and worry 
which afflict so many of us, and a basic irreverence for 
the personalities of others, these may be contributing 
factors. Certainly we have all encountered, and many of 
us have contributed to, a lamentable lack of considerate- 
ness for the rights and feelings of others. Symptomatic 
of this attitude is our behaviour on the telephone. One 
student of our telephone manners reminds us that in 
order to talk to somebody five miles away, our grand- 
parents would hitch up the horse and buggy and take a 
sizeable part of a day to hold a five minute conversation. 
Today if we telephone somebody five miles away and get 
the wrong number, we express indignation; if someone 
calls us by mistake, we may explode! If this seems trivial, 
we should recall that bad telephone manners start what 
has been called “irritation cycles”: an unjust snarl on the 
telephone will cause the recipient to grow] at the next 
person who crosses his path, and so on, in chain-letter 
fashion. Conversely, a pleasant telephone conversation 
spreads as much sunshine as an annoying conversation 
spreads gloom. 
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Much more harmful, however, is the lack of con- 
siderateness for the feelings of others which we display 
in various social relationships. We tend to excuse our 
brusqueness, our failure to let others know of our appre- 
ciation of what they have done beyond the requirements 
of duty, by citing our busyness and lack of time. Yet 
Emerson was sure that “life is not so short but that there 
is time for courtesy.” Courtesy is a prized quality not 
chiefly because it is a royal word and a kingly grace. The 
dictionary defines it as “having such manners as befit the 
court of a prince—graciously polite and respectful in 
dealing with others.” This is something more than the 
shoddy thing called politeness, by which we end an inter- 
view or terminate the visit of an unwelcome caller. 
Courtesy was coined in the court of kings, and at its best 
was associated with the valiant deeds of chivalry. 

Is it unimportant? On the contrary, it is what the 
world wants. Wrote one percipient English saint of our 
time: 


Remembering all the beautiful and strong things 
enshrined in courtesy, I think if men would pledge them- 
selves in utter loyalty to learn and practise courtesy in all 
the ways of life, we could afford to wait quite a long 
time for the mere political or economic expression of a 
change that, through courtesy, would have been wrought.* 


Is this a trivial matter for Christians to consider in a 
service of worship? I do not think so. Listen to these 
lines of Hilaire Belloc: 


* A. E. Whitham, The Pastures of His Presence, Hodder & 
Stoughton, Ltd. 
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Of Courtesy, it 1s.much less 

Than Courage of Heart or Holiness, 
Yet in my walks it seems to me 

That the Grace 6r God is in Courtesy. | 


Can harmonious and just relations between employer and 
employee, between management and labour be achieved 
without it? Henry Ford JI does not think so. In an 
interview published in the December 1947 Adlantic 
Monzhly this young industrialist said: 


One of our biggest and certainly one of our most. 
difficult jobs for the future is to make all 130,000 Ford 


men and women effective team players. .. . the heart of 


the problem can be stated very simply; it is to get each | 
man in our organization to treat the men he works with 


as he would like to be treated himself. 


Mr. Ford told of replies to a letter which he had sent to 
each foreman. One resented the way he was dragged 
before a superintendent and given a harsh reprimand 
when anything went wrong. Another recalled bitterly 
the time he had been called down in front of a group of 
men “in a way not fit for a dog to take.” The president 
of this large company concluded that we “must learn to 
treat every human individual who works with (us) the 
way a human being expects and deserves to be treated.” 
So, courtesy is something much more significant than 
“curtseys” and formal politeness. It is the fruit and flower 
of the essential Christian evaluation of personality. How 
many tragedies may be traced to its absence! Self-respect 
can be seriously endangered by the person who habitually 


1 Hilaire Belloc, Verses and Sonnets. Gerald Duckworth & Co. 
Ltd. 
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fails to meet this test of Christian character. The Princess 
Alexandra Kropotkin told of the results of a wealthy 
employer’s failure to assure a faithful staff member of his 
worth to the firm. This “man of power” was proud of 
his efficient, unsentimental handling of what he called 
“the labour problem.” One day his chief accountant 
committed suicide. The books were found to be in 
perfect order, the dead man’s affairs were prosperous and 
calm. The only letter left by the accountant was a brief 
note to his millionaire employer. It read: “In 30 years I 
have never had a word of encouragement. I’m fed up.” 
Granted that such a case is extreme and that other 
factors operated in that man’s life to destroy his will to 
live; how many lesser tragedies might have been averted 
if we believed that “the Grace of God is in Courtesy”? 
Strange and sad, is it not, that individuals whose 
“public relations’ are excellent, whose manners in 
dealing even with truculent customers or clients are 
impeccably correct, fail in grace and graciousness at_ 
home? Once when Thomas Carlyle was holding forth 
at great length in his living room before a distinguished 
visitor, with his wife Jane Welsh listening attentively, he 
paused in his pontifical monologue. ‘Turning to his 
devoted and long-suffering wife he said, “Jane, don’t 
breathe so loud.” Not long afterward Jane stopped 
breathing altogether. When Carlyle read her private 
journal, he discovered that his failure in kindness hurt 
her mortally. She died of emotional starvation; she 
craved and was denied love and considerateness. “If I 
had only known,” moaned the miserable philosopher. 
But he should have known! It should be unnecessary to 
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underline the truth: Christians should be among the 
world’s true ladies and gentlemen. How such words have 
become cheapened and degraded through overuse and 
tawdry misuse! But Peter closes his admonitions to the 
early followers of the Master with this final counsel: “But 
grow in grace, and in the knowledge of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ.” 

Grace, gracefulness and graciousness are intimately 
related; for “the Grace of God is in Courtesy.” Grace is 
not exclusively a theological term, and doubtless it means 
little to many moderns because it has lost its edge and 
freshness through overwork. “The throne of grace” 
became merely a conventional designation of God’s 
presence; to fall from grace was a synonym for wrong- 
doing. To be in a state of grace soon became a trite phrase 
not altogether free from cant. But the word was a gift 
of the Greeks to our religion. Originally it meant pleasure- 
giving beauty; symmetry, proportion, beautiful coordina- 
tion. Thus when Luke said that the child Jesus grew in 
stature and in grace he thought of the healthful and 
unconscious beauty of that flawless boy. How graceful, 
how gracious the Master must have been! Women 
brought Him their children to hold and bless. He moved 
among men as a king, with a king’s grace. The New 
Testament soon deepened the word with spiritual mean- 
ings. The writers knew that beauty dwells with kindness. 
We use the word similarly when we speak of a gracious 
hostess, a gracious person. Such an one manifests kind- 
ness, interests herself in what interests others, smooths 
the path for awkward or unaccustomed guests. Here in 
this congregation we have known uncommonly gracious 
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persons, some of whom have gone recently into the 
Unseen. 

In the Bible grace is used as an attribute of God Him- 
self. It is kindness, considerateness, shed like a mysterious 
radiance upon the undeserving; a favour and a good-will 
undependent on the merit of the recipient; the free and 
benignant self-expression of God’s deep love. 

How can Christians fail to be moved by the Courtesy 
of God, and fail to seek to express something of His 
graciousness in their dealings with their fellow-souls? 
God might have exterminated the ungrateful race of 
men who rejected His overtures! But no, it was as if He 
said, “They have misunderstood; they are indifferent 
because of the cares and anxieties which infest their days. 
I will go Myself and lift this burden of care from their 
hearts. Then they will listen. Sinai failed. I will try 
Love.” And He came stooping beneath the “low roof of 
our poor life,” quietly, unobtrusively. God in Christ 
came with exquisite courtesy, hushing up His stupendous 
mission, using a gentle strategy to get near to men and 
women. “The Courtesy of God is the omnipotence of 
Heaven moving towards redemption, omnipotence the 
slave of the heart of God.” 

As for Christ’s demeanour, is it any wonder that an 
old English poet’s phrase describes Him as “a very perfect 
gentleman”? Recall His courtesy at the wedding recep- 
tion when the wine gave out. Think of His gentle 
graciousness toward the dull and ungifted woman of 
Samaria, toward the leper, toward the neglected, un- 
wanted and forlorn; the outcasts in Galilee and Judea; 
the ostracized publicans and sinners. Indeed one student 
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of His life declared that “His courtesy to the unchurched | 
masses hastened the day of His crucifixion.” And at the 
end, in the last hour of His agony, He gave the gracious 
welcome of a king to a wondering and penitent criminal: 
“Today thou shalt be My guest in paradise.” 

“Grow in grace, and in the knowledge of our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ.” But how? Keep Jesus steadily 
in sight. “Remember the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,” 
says Paul quietly. Live with Him daily, until this Mind, 
this way of looking at others, is in you also. Exercise | 
imaginative sympathy when you encounter a difficult 
person. Be pitiful. You never know how many are’ 


of 


fighting a desperate battle; you never know from external | ~— 


appearances how many are hurt deeply “down inside.” “I, 
sat where they sat,” said the prophet Ezekiel. Others,’ 
however outwardly privileged they appear, suffer from 
arrows of misfortune. Disease, misfortune, death, the 
unsatisfied spiritual hungers, anxieties about themselves, 
their dear ones, their business or profession, come alike to 


all. 


Sometimes mixing a little humour with understand- | 


ing helps. A man who resolved to do it had an unexpected | 


opportunity thrust upon him while motoring. A woman | 


driver collided with his car. She apologized profusely: ~ 


“I am frightfully sorry. It is all my fault.” “Not at all, | | 


Madam,” he answered, “I saw you coming a half-mile 


away; I could have turned down a side road.” 

Yet imagination is insufficient. The third rule 1s: 
deliberately undertake to do one gracious thing daily. 
How long since you applied the Scouting rule to do 


a 
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one good deed, without thought of reward, each day? 
What if you do not feel like being gracious to the 
ignorant, the inferior, the foreign-born, the vulgar, the 
sinful? Christ was unexpectedly kind to such—“if thine 
enemy hunger, feed him’—but we have not attained to 
such Christhood. Remember the insight of William 
James, that deliberate acts often create by reflex action the 
appropriate emotion. Deliberate acts of kindness, of 
courtesy, may form within us that deep and enduring 
graciousness of which they should be the spontaneous 
expression. How long since you wrote that old friend? 

Some men were talking about causes of gratitude. Dr. 
William L. Stidger said, “Well, I for one, am grateful to 
Mrs. Wendt, an old school-teacher, who thirty years ago 
went out of her way to introduce me to Tennyson.” 
Asked a listener, “Does this Mrs. Wendt know that she 
made such a contribution to your life?” “I’m afraid not. 
I’ve never taken the trouble to tell her.” “Then why 
don’t you write her?” He did. The letter was forwarded. 
Then this note came in return, written in the feeble 
scrawl of an old woman. It began: 

“My dear Willie,” 

That in itself was enough to warm his heart. Here 
was a man of fifty, fat and bald, addressed as “Willie.” 
He read on: 


I can’t tell you how much your note meant to me. I 
am in my eighties, living alone in a small room, cooking 
my own meals, lonely and like the last leaf of fall 
lingering behind. 

You will be interested to know that I taught school 
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for fifty years and yours is the first note of appreciation I 
ever received. It came on a blue, cold morning and it 
cheered me as nothing has in years. 


Let the Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with us! 

Grow in grace and in the knowledge of Him whose 
loving spirit prompts to radiant kindnesses. 

O taste and see how gracious the Lord is; blessed is the 
man who trusteth in Him; blessed is the man who lives 
and loves like Him. 


Of Courtesy, it 1s much less 

Than Courage of Heart or Holiness, 
Yet in my walks it seems to me 

That the Grace of God 1s in Courtesy. 


Lord, let us be ever courteous and easy to be entreated; 
never let us fall into a peevish or contentious spirit; but 
follow Peace with all men, offering forgiveness, inviting 
them by courtesies, ready to confess our own errors, apt 
to make amends and desirous to be reconciled. Give us 
the Grace which was in Thy Son, O God. AMEN 

(Adapted from a prayer 
of Thomas a Kempis) 


—? 


XVII 
PARENTS AS PARTNERS 
() 3 day in May is observed as Mother’s Day and 


also as Christian Family Sunday. Our theme re- 

lates to religion and the home. Therefore, it is 
everybody’s concern. If you are young, you are the home 
makers of tomorrow; if you are grandparents, you exer- 
cise considerable influence over your children’s family. If 
you are bachelors or spinsters, you may be actual or 
adopted uncles or aunts of somebody’s children. Let no 
one excuse himself because he is not a parent with grow- 
ing children! 

Husband and wife have long been regarded as one,— 
but until recent years the husband was the “one”! Hap- 
pily, in the majority of marriages a more wholesome 
relationship obtains: a oneness based upon the partner- 
ship of two equals. The Founder of Christianity taught 
that marriage ideally is a perfect partnership: “Wherefore 
they are no longer twain, but one.”* Marriage is not a 
mere contract or social arrangement; it is a dedication of 
two selves to a high achievement—the achievement of 
comradeship in every area of living. This is why young 
people contemplating marriage are urged to explore the 
backgrounds, interests, and working philosophy of each 
other before they enter into a life partnership. Community 


* St. Matthew 19: 6 
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of background, basic attitudes, and religious faith, pro- 
vides the most hopeful basis of success in the most 
intimate of relationships. No one enters into a business 
partnership without making sure that there is a reason- 
able chance of mutual understanding, loyalty, and 
conscientiousness in the discharge of common tasks and 
responsibilities. A partnership in any enterprise calls for 
effort, thoughtful consideration of the rights of each 
member of the firm, and for the active and sustained 
goodwill without which the initial intention fails. 


Husband and wife are to be partners, and the partner- 
ship should result in increased happiness for both. Of 
course, this does not preclude misunderstandings between 
them. You and I have heard a man or woman say, “We 
have lived together some twenty (or thirty, or forty) 
years, and we’ve never had a cross word.” You may be 
tempted to comment as Dr. Alexander Whyte once did, 
“It must have been very dull!” Usually when such a 
statement is made, its author has been “fibbing,” or has a 
short memory, or else tacitly confessed that one of the 
partners has been so dominating that a true partnership 
has been impossible. Disagreements occur between two 
persons in love with each other, but out of such tiny 
squalls on the matrimonial sea no overwhelming storm 
need arise. 

Notwithstanding many domestic tragedies, and the 
ominous statistics of divorce, it must be said that the 
modern marital relationship shows at least one superior- 
ity over that of earlier generations: it is more democratic, 
and thus a more genuine partnership. From most 
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Protestant marriage ceremonies the word “obey” has been 
omitted for a long time, since the larger number of 
marriages begin, continue and end as a mutual sharing 
of both privileges and obligations. “Marriage offers no 
place for dictatorship.” 

This is the Christian teaching concerning marriage: 
“these twain shall be one.” Husband and wife shall be 
partners not only in great matters, but in small. Does 
not life consist of a succession of trifles? Let the men 
stand up and honestly confess that it is extremely difficult 
for us to realize how large a part of a woman’s time and 
energy are absorbed by the details of domestic work and 
organization! But, in “the running of a home” (avers 
an authority in this field), “even the smallest home, is a 
high art, with innumerable opportunities for foresight, 
artistic choice, intelligent economy of time, labour and 
money, and in almost every part of it two heads are 
better than one.”* Many a woman would say that the 
partnership should include the husband’s business affairs. 
Some men may feel that this is a rank heresy, and 
dangerous even to mention! A wife should be shielded 
from business anxieties, they generously assert. Surely 
the protective male has discovered that her point of view, 
her comments, her counsel prove invaluable even in what 
was once regarded as man’s exclusive domain. Indeed, 
sharing of her man’s troubles may contribute to her own 
sense of significance and reduce her particular worries to 
a more reasonable scale. Love of money remains a root 
of evil, but ignorance of the amount of money available 


* A. G. Pite, Christian Marriage and Modern Practice. Student 
Christian Movement Press. 
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and of the demands upon it is a fundamental cause of 
many domestic difficulties. 


“Wherefore they are no longer twain,” no longer 
completely separate entities, “but one.” This duty of 
partnership obviously extends to the bringing up of 
children, when marriage is blessed by the arrival of little 
people. One can easily wax sentimental about babies, 
and overlook the grave consequences for society when 
either thoughtlessness concerning their care, or selfish 
refusal to undertake parenthood, becomes a major atti- 
tude in a community. During the war Mr. Churchill 
expressed serious concern for the future of the United 
Kingdom, because of the unwillingness of many persons 
to have children. After his broadcast address, an un- 
known and irate lady telephoned to ask if I did not think 
the Prime Minister’s remarks “wholly reprehensible.” 
“The audacity of the man to ask us to produce children 
as cannon-fodder for future wars!” I did not so interpret 
his words. He expressed legitimate concern for the future 
of the nation faced with a steadily declining birth-rate. 
Leaving aside the wider implications of parenthood, is it 
not true, other factors being equal, such as health and 
economic security, that married persons ought to have 
children? Many a marriage, now childless, would be 
redeemed from dullness and self-centeredness by children 
in the home. Here in our city the appeal of welfare 
agencies for foster parents reminds us that couples denied 
the high vocation of natural parenthood may adopt 
children, as so many wise and generous persons have 
done. I like the beautiful title conferred on the women 
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who take little ones into their homes and hearts: “God’s 
Mothers” they are called. Yes, little hands work wonders 
in helping to make a matrimonial partnership permanent 
and happy. 

- Yet life may lose its zest for mother, unless in the 
rearing of a child, father takes seriously and intelligently 
his duty as a partner. Rightly, our Church provides at 
least a minimum of preparation for marriage, by giving 
some instruction to the prospective bride and groom. 
Delicate adjustments best can be made after both the man 
and woman understand something of the facts. Why 
should we not prepare the prospective father for his new 
role? How important it is to be intelligent as we under- 
take this mighty business of fatherhood! ‘True, the new 
experience arouses the man’s protective impulses, but how 
commonly he ceases giving the new kingdom of the 
family the benefits of his administrative skill. If our 
partnership with our children fails when they grow 
older, may it not be due to our failure to take an interest 
in their development and training earlier on? 

Someone has observed that we preachers frequently 
say that children are the hope of the new age. It is one 
of our bright half-truths. Is it really very bright? Child- 
ren are children and, in their early years at least, helpless. 
Helplessness is not generally hopefulness. My friends, 
not the children, but the parents are the hope of the 
world, or its despair. Hence, our partnership as parents 
in the discipline and guidance of the children matters 
tremendously. Did someone wince at the word “disci- 
pline”’? It may connote out-moded ways of “bringing 
up children”; raising them, as the coloured mammy said, 
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“with a barrel-stave and raising ’em often!” But intelli- 
gent, co-operative guidance of the growing child also 
may be discipline, and of that kind there is acute need 


in this era of emotional upheaval. Who was it that. 


remarked that there is still authority in the home, but 
that now it is the children that exercise it? Indeed, 
whenever I am tempted to speak of this aspect of our 


task I recall the salutary warning contained in the story 


of the young man who thought he knew much about 


child education. As a young student of child psychology | 
he frequently delivered a lecture entitled “Ten Com- _ 
mandments for Parents.” He married and became a} ~ 
father. He altered the title of his address to “Ten Hints | 
for Parents.” Another child arrived in his home, and he | . 
made a further change in his topic: “Some Suggestions | 


for Parents.” After a third child came he stopped | 


lecturing! 

Nevertheless, parents can become skilful in this task. 
Let no father or mother surrender to verbal intimidation 
of polysyllabic textbooks. Broad guiding principles can 
be learned. Helpful books and counsellors are available. 
The main characteristics of each succeeding period in the 
life of a child can be known. We can become not only 
partners of each other, but partners of our children in 
their growing up. ‘To see the child not as a pet or a play- 
thing, but as a person, with sacred rights and immense 
possibilities, needing our patient, understanding helpful- 
ness is the first step toward success in this great mutual 
undertaking. 

Parental failures and crimes are familiar to us all. But, 
on this Mother’s Day let me pay sincere tribute to the 
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mothers and fathers in scores of Christian homes in this 
community and up and down the land who have done 
and are doing a grand work in a difficult time. I am 
aware of the insidious assaults being made upon the 
family by post-war conditions and a powerful paganism. 
Selfishness ever seeks to destroy the co-operative quest of 
the good life. All of us are shocked by the increase of 
emotional instability in children particularly in the early 
adolescent years. That fact means this at least: we 
adults must attend more diligently to our “home work.” 
Nevertheless, the earnestness, intelligence, and Christian 
spirit of many parents is something real and stirring to 
behold. Have you ever appraised the ability and achieve- 
ment of today’s mother? “She has developed and co- 
ordinated more skills than most women possess.” She 
does most of the family’s marketing under adverse con- 
ditions. She is the Chancellor of the Exchequer most 
responsible for balancing the family budget. She must 
be at least a practical nurse. She is the child’s first 
language teacher, and the first and most influential 
teacher of religion the child knows. The child’s first 
prayer, first moral insights and principles, come from her. 
It takes manifold skills and uncommon wisdom and 
devotion to be a mother, and the best of today’s mothers 
possess these qualities of mind and spirit to a shining and 
reassuring degree. ‘Ioday’s mother insists that today’s 
father supplement her efforts and share her task. Chris- 
tian parents are the prodigies of our tangled time! Mabel 
Kelley pays deserved tribute to the effectiveness of many 
parents: 
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I marvel at what tact, what force, 

What wisdom from some hidden source, 
What superhuman understanding, 

What genius for adroit commanding, 
What sympathy, what wit, what prayer, 
What saintly patience, selfless care 

It takes to bring up, fair and mild, 

A wholly ordinary child. 


The Church is proud of her parents! She knows that 
the Christian family is the greatest single ally of the 
Church, and she seeks to prove that the Church is a 
powerful ally of the family. | 


Inevitably, our thought of parents as partners leads us 
to consider the partnership in terms of the Unseen (1 
had almost said, the Silent) Partner. For in such an era 
as this, what husband or wife, what father or mother, 
would be equal to the inescapable task without the help 
of Another, infinitely wiser and infinitely stronger than 
oneself ? 

Immediately after the verse in St. Matthew (as in St. 
Mark)—“they are no more twain, but one flesh”—our 
Lord declares, “What therefore God hath joined together, 
let not man put asunder.” I do not intend to speak of 
the application of this revolutionary saying to the prob- 
lem of divorce, except to say that as Christians we must 
realize that the converse saying is true, “Whom therefore 
God hath not joined together, let not man try to keep 
together.” Christ’s words must mean that God has a part 
in the partnership, as indeed Christian experience affirms 
that He has. Every authority on marriage and the home 
insists that the spiritual side of life is vitally important 
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for successful marriage. Most young people are at least 
dimly conscious that God must be taken into their plans 
as they prepare to found a home of their own. Even 
though they may have taken little previous interest in the 
Church or religion, approaching marriage awakens 
desire to have the union blessed by the Church. Have 
we impressed them sufficiently with the truth that the 
words pronounced by the officiating Minister do not 
constitute the marriage? Only God can constitute a 
marriage. Only God, “taken into the firm,” can ensure 
that the other “principals” will find the resources neces- 
sary to achieve success in it. This is how Queen 


Elizabeth expressed it in a famous broadcast message 
delivered during World War I: 


I would like to add with my fullest conviction that it 
is on the strength of our spiritual life that the right 
rebuilding of our national life depends. In these last 
tragic years many have found in religion the source and 
mainspring of courage and selflessness that they need. 
On the other hand we cannot close our eyes to the fact 
that our precious Christian heritage is threatened by 
adverse influences. It does indeed seem to me that if the 
years to come are to see some real spiritual recovery, the 
women of our nation must be deeply concerned with 
religion; and our homes are the very place where it 
should start. It is the creative and dynamic power of 
Christianity which can help us carry the moral responsi- 
bilities which history is placing upon our shoulders. If 
our homes can be truly Christian then the influence of 
that spirit will assuredly spread like leaven through all 
the aspects of our common life, industrial, social and 
political. 
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Underscore those words: “Our homes are the very 
place where it should start.” “If our homes can be truly 
Christian 67 

Our homes can be truly Christian. Important, and as 
I believe, indispensable, as are the School and the Church, 
the home is the primary centre of high religion. When 
a distressed mother asks the Minister to have the Church 
“do something about Mary” or Bill, should we not gently 
point out that since Mary or Bill spends not more than an 
hour a week in the Church or Sunday School, and lives 
some forty hours in the public school, and at least sixty 
hours in the home, it is a little unfair to expect the Church 
to overcome all that was badly done in the other environ- 
ments? Certainly Christ made the family the pattern for 
His Kingdom. He proceeded from the premise that the 
family is to be the nursery of the good life. Mothers 
generally recognize this truth; do we fathers as readily 
acknowledge it? The home is the chief defender of 
man’s cultural and spiritual values. There we must 
maintain and strengthen our heritage. Shall children 
have the right to mature within intelligent, Christian 
family communities? It all depends on us, and we depend 
on God. At least, some of us may begin at the family 
meal to welcome the Unseen Guest. In our family con- 
claves, discussion of community and world problems can 
be informed with Christian attitudes. On the Lord’s Day, 
we can come with rather than send our children to God’s 
house, there to share the recreative experience of wor- 
ship. The Church pleads today for a rediscovery of the 
home as “the cell-unit of world community and as the 
school of Christian nurture.” 


Se < 
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Does the investment of your total resources pay any 
dividends ? Ah, some of you could say that no other 
investment gives such rich returns. Here is a sample of 
these spiritual dividends which enrich parents who have 
striven to be partners with each other, with their child- 
ren, and with God. It is part of a letter received by a 
Toronto father during a dark period in the war. It was 
written from South Africa by his son who was serving 
with the Air Force: 


My dear Dad: 
Letters are a poor substitute for our much too in- 
frequent conversations of old ... This letter deals with 


nothing in particular—it will probably be purely reminis- 
cent for at the moment I’m thinking a lot about home. 
... 1 think every pilot has his own outlook as to the 
future. The possibility of death, sudden and horrible, is 
always at the back of his mind. ... There has developed 
within me a philosophy. I think it is the finest thing 
which has happened to me. ... I honestly believe that 
what will happen is for the best—even if my life is 
involved. In this way the responsibility isn’t put on Fate 
or Luck, which no one ever puts any trust in anyway, but 
it is entrusted to the wisdom of the acts of God and I 
have come to know Him more and more intimately of 
late. It’s a great feeling, Dad! It doesn’t erase the feeling 
of fear for personal safety, but does minimize that feeling 
and it makes for better fighting... . I often think of you 
and Mum and the picture of you both which I carry with 
me, never fails to stir me... . Unlike so many fathers of 
the present day, you seemed to understand my needs. ... 
I don’t quite know why I am writing this way. Perhaps 
it’s a desire to impress upon you just how much my home 
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did mean to me. Why, oh why, does one have to be away 
from that home to appreciate it to the full? You've raised 
a great family, Dad. A cleaner, healthier, happier, and 
luckier family I think just does not exist. When I say 
this, I do not forget Mother—there is no difference in the 
importance of the part each of you played and no one 
side has done better than the other. To both of you are 
going the rewards of your efforts in life—a good family 
devoted and grateful for the chance to be brought up in 
this world—for the chance to bring up their children in 
the same manner. ‘Talk about a goodly heritage—my 
parents have given me the best in the world. 

Most sincerely and affectionately, 
BILL 


Who would not give his best to build a partnership 
like that? 


Eternal Father, whose will is our peace, we ask Thee 
to give us happiness and wisdom in our comradeship as 
men and women; and to bless our fellowship in work 
and recreation, in friendship and love, in marriage and 
the care of children, that having respect to one another 
always we may live in the health and joy of each of these 
associations, and may be glad of one another throughout 
life’s journey. Therefore give us Thy Spirit, and the grace 
of Jesus Christ our Lord. AMEN. 


XIX 
WHAT WE CAN DO FOR PEACE 


Dp. LESSED are the peacemakers,” said Jesus, “for they 
| pshall be called the children of God.” Many of us 
are tempted to revise that beatitude so that it would 
read, “Hopeless are the peacemakers in a world of con- 
flict like this, for they are doomed to war.” There is no 
disguising the fact that our situation is serious. If it is true 
that unless we can create one world of political unity 
we are headed for catastrophe, then catastrophe is our 
destination. The world is divided, as Reinhold Niebuhr 
recently said, between two great centres of power under 
the leadership of Russia and the United States, and “a 
deep chasm of fear and mistrust runs between them.” 
These two centres of power embody two rival social 
philosophies “which have been fighting for supremacy in 
modern technical society.” 

Our scientific ability to create power has far outrun 
our moral ability to control it. It is true that we have in 
the United Nations what is called a minimal bridge 
between the two rival worlds of belief and action. But 
the common citizen of every nation has not much con- 
fidence that this bridge can support the tremendous 
loads which the tensions and mutual fear of the two 
worlds place upon it. We want peace. We would like 
to contribute to the salvation of mankind from war. Of 
all people on earth who should seek peace and pursue it 
199 
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Christians ought to be the most earnest. Surely we take 
seriously the condemnation of war which comes from 
men who know it best. Recall what General Eisenhower 
said at Ottawa in January of 1946: “War is always nega- 
tive. The best we can do is to get rid of it...I hate war 
as only a soldier who has lived in it can, as one who has 
seen its brutality, its futility, its stupidity.” Scientists who 
know the scope of atomic and other modern weapons 
plead with us to join the ranks of the peacemakers with 
an urgency unsurpassed by the religious idealists of the 
days before the atomic bomb became a reality. Someone | 

asked Dr. Albert Einstein if he knew what would be the | 
weapons used in World War Three. He replied, “I do. 


not know. But I can tell you what the weapons of World| YL 


War Four will be—stone clubs!” He is sure that another: 
global war will reduce civilization to a most primitive 
barbarism. You may have read Arnold ‘Toynbee’ s) 
prophecy that “if mankind is going to run amok with 
atom bombs, I personally should look to the Negrito 
Pygmies of Central Africa to salvage some fraction of 
the present heritage of mankind.”* 

Is it any be Snider that many thoughtful persons sur- 
render to unrelieved pessimism and despair? We are all 
infected by spiritual sickness, by loss of confidence in 
ourselves and our capacity to build a peaceful and just 
order of life. 

But I say unto you, in the name of the Lord who 
believed in our ability to fulfill God’s purpose of 
righteous and holy peace, that peace is a possibility. We 


1 Arnold J. Toynbee, Civilization on Trial. Oxford University 
Press, New York. 
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are Christians. We have a God infinitely greater than we 
have ever imagined. At our disposal are resources of 
power, of spiritual energy which can turn mankind from 
catastrophe and into the ways of peace. “Christianity,” 
said Canon F. R. Barry, “was born into a world that was 
haunted by the conviction that man was about played 
out.” Christianity can be reborn in the same kind of 
world. 
What can we Christians do for peace? 


First of all we can learn to face realities. Many of 
them are grim, but digging yourselves in behind a facade 
of pious hopes and wishes will not make us effective 
peace-makers. Among the realities is the fact that amid 
the present tensions, a worldwide conflict can be touched 
off by either side in the present divided world, even 
though neither side desires war. Another dark fact we 
must come to terms with is that Soviet Russian leaders 
are gripped by an ideology “which dogmatically assumes 
an irreconcilable conflict between capitalism and com- 
munism, and seeks to protect itself against this eventual- 
ity by an ever wider belt of influence in both Europe and 
Asia.” We must be prepared to counter the threat of this 
expansionism, and when military power is used for this 
expansion we must—and here is a tragic necessity for 
realistic Christians—be prepared to counter it with 
military defence. 

But another reality of our situation is surely this: that 
a so-called “preventive war’ can never settle the present 
international confiict. As the Federal Council of Churches 
has pointed out in its “Positive Program for Peace”: 
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Circumstances may at times make forcible resistance 
a lesser evil than surrender, but no man should be 
deluded into thinking that new war will achieve the ends 


for which he would profess to be fighting. 


Here in Canada and in the United States we ought to 
spend some time imagining what would happen if we 
were victorious in war after the complete disorganization 
of Europe including Russia. “Even if our own country 
remained relatively strong and undestroyed, where would 
we be? Could we take on the reorganization of Europe 
and could we add Russia to Germany as an occupied 
country? How ripe for freedom would Europe be? 
Even if Communism were destroyed as an organized 
movement, would not the anarchy, hunger and despair 
after such a war prepare people for new and more 
destructive totalitarian movements ?””* 

Of course such black prospects must not weaken our 
will to resistance wherein either Russia’s imperialism or 
Communism is concerned. 

A fourth reality which sensible citizens must face and 
accept is that war is not inevitable. If it should come it 
will come because of conditions we could have changed. 
I have begun to read Winston Churchill’s first massive 
volume on World War II. In it he tells of a conversation 
with the late President Roosevelt. The President told 
him that he was asking publicly for suggestions about 
what the war should be called. “I said at once” (writes 
Mr. Churchill) “ “The Unnecessary War.’ There never was 


1 Arnold J. Toynbee, Civilization on Trial. Oxford University 
Press, New York. 
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a war more easy to stop than that which has just wrecked 
what was left of the world from the previous struggle.” 
But any war is an unnecessary war. We are not in the 
unbreakable grasp of a fatalism. “There is no irresistible 
tide that is carrying men to destruction. The evil forces 
at work are man-made and they can be man-changed. 
We do not believe” (I quote from the Federal Council of 
Churches’ sober and statesmanlike statement) “that any 
government, whether our own or the Soviet, now wants 
war or is committed to war. Soviet leaders do have a 
global programme which, if carried out in the intolerant 
and coercive manner of the past two years, is likely to 
lead to war. However, it can be dealt with by counter 
measures of peace.” 

What are these counter-measures? The strengthening 
of our democratic system by the removal of glaring 
weaknesses and inequities. The education of our work- 
ing people so that they will see that our developing way 
of life offers the best hope of increased welfare. Soviet 
Communism only strikes and only wins where the 
opposing forces have, as Stalin phrased it, “exposed their 
practical bankruptcy.” 

Our spiritual leaders are correct: as we move reso- 
lutely and quickly toward “greater economic well-being 
throughout the world, greater emphasis on increasing 
social welfare, greater observance of human rights to 
check terrorism, and greater use of international conver- 
sation and negotiation” we move into immediate possi- 
bilities of peace and justice. It is here that the Marshall 
Plan is a potent instrument. Europe is learning that our 
devotion to freedom is not “completely bogus.” 
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Facing realities, the grim facts and the hopeful facts, 
will make us more effectual peace-makers. 

What else lies to our hand as Christians? As Chris- 
tians, we can be active centres of peace. 

We can support the U.N. Organization by our prayers, 
our votes, our influence ... Does this sound naive, senti- 
mental and fatuous? On the contrary, amid a welter of 
despair and cynicism, Christians can be islands of sanity 
and health. We can help preserve an attitude of patience, 
firmness and hope. Others may take flights into hysteria; 
we must not. Others may defy reason in blind hatred; 
we must not. Others may surrender to black fatalism; we 
must not. Think of the number of Christians in the 
world! Think of their potential if all practised the faith 
professed! One indispensable if undramatic means of 
practising our religion lies in combating the mood of 
hysteria or blind hatred. One of our ablest Christian 
philosophers who has made frequent visits to Europe in 
recent times says that the North American tendency 
toward hysteria gravely weakens Europe’s confidence in 
us. “They do not understand why a nation so powerful 
should be so unsure of itself} so afraid that someone is 
taking advantage of it and so apprehensive lest the 
Russians should ‘outsmart’ it!””* 

Except for sincere Christian pacifists, most church 
members would agree that where we face military peril 
we must be able to meet it with military defence. But 
Christians who have an experience of God’s overruling 
wisdom and power should be able to distinguish between 
military and political penetration. We can be peace- 


1 Reinhold Niebuhr in The Christian Century, May 26, 1948. 
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makers among individuals and classes. We can take the 
initiative in peaceful actions. We must risk rebuff, and 
remember we cannot storm another’s soul. 

I overheard the humorous advice given by an elevator- 
girl in one of our hospitals the other day. It is relevant 
to our situation. Just as the automatic door was about to 
close, a member of the staff who helps to keep the hos- 
pital floors clean dashed in, tense to the point of 
belligerency, and said, “I’ve got to get to the fifth floor.” 
“You will,” said the poised operator with a smile: “Don’t 
panic!” 3 

“We've got to beat the Communists,” cry apprehensive 
citizens of the western democracies. “We will,” replies 
the confident disciple of the Christ, “we have the better 
way, the resources, the more adequate answer to distressed 
mankind’s questions. Don’t panic!” 

Is this all we Christians can do: face the facts; act 
as intelligently as may be in the light of them; and be- 
come living centres of self-control and calm? 


Indeed there is a further grand strategy we can 
employ. Without it our efforts as individuals are likely 
to be frustrated and nullified. We Christians can help the 
Church become the Church, the adventurous, disciplined, 
and directed Body of Christ. You and I whose names 
may have been on a church roll these many years can 
help form what Elton: Trueblood calls the “disciplined 
and living fellowship, beginning in our own homes.” 
Every Church is theoretically such a fellowship, but we 
who know and love the Church confess with sadness that 
few attain to it. Yet peace, like any other essential and 


206 NO COWARD SOUL 


good objective, develops only where considerable num- 
bers of men and women work together for common 
ends. Within every church there must be groups who 
will be bound together not by their virtue or piety but by 
their common concern to make Christ Lord of all life, 
and therefore the acknowledged Prince of Peace. Church 
membership should mean genuine fellowship—deep, 
daring, disciplined and outgoing. The Quaker thinker 
is right: “real renewal of life can come by the building 
of living fellowships in the midst of our present welter 
of futility, perplexity and dismay.” Many physicians of 
our sick civilization assure us that we cannot obtain 
general recovery without a burning faith. That burning 
faith “will not be revived except through redemptive fel- 
lowships which serve to crack open even the most hostile 
world.” Here in this Church we must have such fellow- 
ships ... Will you help? Why wait until some terrible 
crisis is upon us? A recent writer on the American civil 
war tells us that Jefferson Davis, President of the Con- 
federate States, was baptized by a rector and received into 
the fellowship of a nearby church when the Union army 
under McClelland was about 20 miles from Richmond 
where Davis lived! It looked as if the city would be 
captured. He put off that decisive step until his enemy 
was 20 miles away. Then he ran for cover! He waited 


60 years to do it. That was too late. Not too late for God | 


to forgive sins, for it is never too late for that; but it was 
too late for the Christian religion to have the effects in 
his life that it might have had. 

You would help make peace a durable reality? Begin 
where you are. “We have peace with God through Jesus 
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Christ.” We can enter into that relationship and know 
within the redemptive fellowship the power and serenity 
and confidence which we must have to be peace-makers. 


This leads to this logical step we Christians in the 
making must take. We can be champions of the One 
Great Church. The One Great Church exists. On every 
continent and on most of the islands of the seven seas it 
operates. In August 1948 at Amsterdam, the World 
Council of Churches met and included about one-half 
of all the professing Christians in the world. This world- 
wide fellowship in Christ is grappling with human need 
on a world-wide scale. But too many of us are unaware 
of its indispensable mission. Otherwise we would sup- 
port it as we never yet have done. In 1938 Protestants on 
this continent spent on local congregational purposes an 
average of $11 per person. How much do you think we 
spent on evangelization of the Orient, the Far East in 
that same year? An average of two cents per person! 
Does anyone suppose that the world can be conquered 
for Christ on this basis? I am one that believes that 
Soviet Communism must be resisted. I believe that it is 
diametrically opposed to Christian democracy because it | 
pretends to an infallibility of knowledge and judgment 
fatal to true progress; that Communists are opposed to 
freedom—to the rights of man, and are therefore a most 
dangerous force of destruction. They have abandoned 
all standards of morality built up through the ages. But I 
am equally convinced that we shall combat them by our 
dynamic pursuit of freedom, of justice, of fraternity. No 
Christian can join with Communists. It is regrettable 
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but true that for us the apostolic injunction applies: “be 
not yoked with unbelievers.” But our chief instrument 
to overcome the evils of militant, disciplined, sacrificial 
Communists lies in outthinking, outplanning, outliving 
them in terms of Christian faith, truth and action. We 
Christians have got to take larger maps. The Communists 
are carrying their ideology around the world. John 
Haynes Holmes, distinguished American liberal, recently 
returned from India and declared that we must “stand up 
to them; give argument for argument; expose their lies; 
and tell the truth.” It is high time, he avows, that they 
were challenged in the name of truth. “Then would 
come victory and a release from fear.” 

But can we do it if the agents of truth, our mission- 
aries, must skimp along on the pittance we place in our 
missionary envelopes ? 

Here is something you can do for peace! You can 
support the missionary programme of Christ’s Church as 
you never did before. You and I could start and follow 
an austerity programme of our own. By money thereby 
saved, we could provide the sinews of Christ’s holy and 
non-violent warfare against error, superstition, enslave- 
ment, disease, and all other evils. 

Is such a simple but exacting programme for peace 
risky? Itis. No one can guarantee that by it catastrophe 
will be avoided. No one can assure us that in facing up 
to realities, becoming centres of patience, firmness and 
confidence, joining the fellowship of the concerned, and 
making global Christianity adequate, we shall win. But 
no other programme has as much chance of success. For 
surely it is in line with the will of God under whose 
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Providence the whole pattern of history unfolds. 

No such commitment is half as dangerous as staying 
where we are, speculative, discouraged, befuddled, or 
complacent. Dr. Harold Bosley of Duke University tells 
of an amusing experience of his own which might have 
had tragic consequences. A street in the small town 
where he lived was being widened, and the workmen 
were blasting stumps away from the edge of the pave- 
ment. “On this particular morning they had placed a 
huge charge of dynamite under one stump and lighted a 
providentially long fuse to it. We had no sooner taken 
cover, awaiting the explosion, when the boy .. . ran out 
of a near-by house, perched himself squarely on the 
stump that was about to go up and began munching an- 
apple! Of course he knew nothing of what was hap- 
pening ...to make matters worse, his mother came out 
of the house just then. When she heard the workmen 
shouting at her boy, she called to him, ‘Phillip, stay right 
where you are! If they hurt you, they'll pay for it!’ 
Fortunately one of the workmen was able to get him off 
the stump and down to the ground in time to avoid 
being hurt by the blast.” 

Are we among those who want to sit right down 
where we are-even though we suspect a huge charge of 
explosive has been placed under the status quo of our 
world? 

We must move. We must move in the direction God 
in Christ is taking in our time. 


O Lord our Christ, may we have Thy mind and Thy 
spirit; make us instruments of Thy peace; where there is 
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hatred, let us sow love; where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is discord, union; where there is doubt, faith; 
where there is despair, hope; where there is darkness, 
light; and where there is sadness, joy. AMEN. 


(From a prayer of 
St. Francis of Assist) 


XX 
THE DYNAMICS OF PEACE 


POPULAR illustrated weekly magazine’ in its 
fay issue of August 18th, 1947 featured pictures of 

Lord Mountbatten and his aides directing Britain’s 
withdrawal from India. The first picture repays careful 
study. “Durectly behind the head of the viceroy hangs a 
large wall calendar, its lettering clearly distinguishable 
in the photograph: “4 August 1947—11 days left to pre- 
pare for transfer of power.’ As each day passed, and its 
sheet was torn off, the number of ‘days left’ diminished 
until it reached zero.” Press despatches told that these 
calendars had been ordered by Lord Mountbatten. They 
were displayed in the office of every British official then 
remaining in India. They provided stark reminders of 
the urgency of action to complete the task. 

An editorial writer puts the question: “Don’t we all 
need Mountbatten calendars nowadays?” Like our 
British compatriots in India, we work against a deadline. 
Time is running out. No one can say how fast, nor fix 
the deadline with the certainty that Mountbatten used 
for the final days of British India. But those who know 
most about it, the atomic scientists, those modern 
evangelists of hell-fre and damnation, insist that the 
deadline is near and drawing nearer. 

+ Late 

2 In The Christian Century, September 3, 1947. 
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The least excited observer wishes that the delegates 
contending in the United Nations Assembly had such a 
calendar; that members of Parliament and Congress had 
to use one daily; that scientists developing constructive 
uses of atomic power had one in their laboratories; that 
educationalists, journalists, broadcasters and all others 
trying to change the minds of men confronted such a 
forceful remembrancer. 

What of us? Do we Christians of every type, men 
and women of goodwill of every kind of religious 
allegiance, need a Mountbatten calendar? Because of 
our true conviction that God has forever in which to 
achieve His purpose, we tend to minimize the urgency 
of the human situation. Is not a thousand years but as a 
day in God’s sight? Why then should His children hurl 
themselves into the fight for world order and peace as if 
not a moment should be lost? God Aas eternity to realize 
His plans; we have not. Nothing can defeat His will. 
But the Church militant on earth has not forever to 
change individuals from evil to good. The best informed 
are trying to awaken us to the fact that mankind now has 
the power to commit racial suicide; that for human 
beings now inhabiting this wayside planet, time for right 
choices and effective action on behalf of survival are 
running out. 

Of course we do not relish thinking too much or too 
often about it. Despair is never a congenial companion. 
The Christian citizen is the last person who should sur- 
render to hysteria, either about mankind’s stupidity and 
folly in general or Russia’s strategy and tactics in particu- 
lar. Rightly, Reinhold Niebuhr reminds us that as mem- 
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bers of democratic nations, “we should know our 
strength enough to be saved from jitters; as Christians we 
should learn to live more serenely amidst today’s perils.” 
You did not come to Church this morning to be fright- 
ened out of your wits or depressed by bad news about 
mankind! We must not be intimidated by physical force 
who have illimitable spiritual resources at our command. 

But the truth cannot be denied: we need to hang a 
Mountbatten calendar in our minds. We may not have 
much time to turn back man from rushing headlong to 
destruction. What then? Immerse ourselves in our 
immediate tasks, get on with the business of living as 
adequately as possible? That is practical wisdom but it 
is not enough. In the closing sections of the book of 
Jeremiah there is a word of God which might have been 
sent this morning, so pertinent is it to our condition. To 
be sure it was set down originally to arouse exiled Jews 
from lethargy to action on behalf of rebuilding their 
ruined city. But it has the range and power of exalted 
- utterance and speaks to us today: 


Ye that have escaped the sword, go ye, stand not still; 
remember the Lord from afar, and let Jerusalem come 
into your mind." 


“Ye that have escaped the sword” aptly describes all 
now living. We have been granted deliverance, given at 
immeasurable cost another chance to fashion a saner and 
more satisfying kind of existence. As I have thought of 
the twenty-seven young men of our congregation who 
gave their lives in the second world war, I have thought 
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of those in two wars who bought our opportunity with 
their lives. The words on the Glasgow War Memorial 
burn in my conscience: 


These died in war, that we at peace might live; 
These gave their best, so we our best should give. 


“Ye that have escaped the sword,” how are you using the 
opportunity? What are you doing with the time, with 
what may be the last reprieve won for you? The prophet 
was in no doubt as to what should be done: “Ye that have 
escaped the sword, go ye, stand not still.” 

Translate it into modern idiom: “Go ye, stand not 
still” in craven fear nor in weak acquiescence with things 
as they are; apply the dynamics of peace. 

“The dynamics of peace”; the phrase occurs in a 
recent article by a Canadian cabinet minister, published 
by a well-known business magazine. Dynamics is a term 
generally associated with war. Engineers will recall from 
their elementary studies that dynamics treats of the 
action of force, the moving physical or moral forces in 
any sphere. Peace depends not on a static condition, not 
on the absence of overt war, but on striving, on acting. 
To apply the dynamics of peace means that we shall 
build peace through ceaseless work and heroic action. 
Indeed, one of our statesmen has declared that “we will 
have a dynamic peace—or we will have no peace at all!” 

We have the machinery of peace. For two years we 
have had it in the United Nations organization. It is far 
from perfect machinery. It creaks and groans, at times 
comes to a standstill, and the specialists called in seem to 
spend more time arguing about what is wrong and what 
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should be done to fix it than in doing the actual repairs 
and supervising its maintenance. Some consider that the 
United Nations has almost completely failed. The 
Security Council which they hoped would use force to 
maintain security has been deprived of authority to take 
decisive action because of the veto power and its frequent 
use by the Soviet Union. The international police force 
has not come into being. A plan to control atomic 
energy or limit national armaments has not been adopted. 
But the Assembly has functioned, and has helped to make 
the United Nations a moral mechanism. International 
agencies for promoting human welfare have been set up. 
As to the Assembly, Mr. John Foster Dulles, the eminent 
Protestant churchman, and one of the United States 
delegates to the present Assembly, has a significant word 
to say: 


I have taken part in the three regular sessions of the 
Assembly so far held, and I can personally testify to the 
fact that every delegation to the Assembly and every 
speaker before the Assembly is acutely conscious of the 
fact that many millions of people are watching and 
judging. Every speaker before the Assembly has spoken 
with regard to what he thought was world opinion and 
has tried to get its backing ... That is a fact of great 
moment. 


Is the machinery of peace worth supporting? It may 
have attempted too much too soon; it may lack power to 
impose the will of the majority on all, but clearly it is the 
best instrument available. We should not be satisfied 
with the United Nations as at present functioning, but 
we should go and “stand not still” in indifference or 
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unwillingness to support it and improve it. It is much 
to have in the Assembly what is called “the town meeting 
of the world.” Public discussion develops public opinion, 
and the moral judgment of the world cannot lightly be 
disregarded even by the strongest and most unmoral 
power on earth. 

We have the machinery of peace, far from perfect, 
far from adequate. And yet, time is running out. The 
machinery cannot operate successfully to create the con- 
ditions of just and durable world order without che 
dynamics of peace. 

How generate the dynamic forces needed? How 
transmit the power to the machinery? 

Mr. Dulles concludes his recent review of the first 
two years of the United Nations with these sentences: 


The United Nations is not a body which can mechan- 
istically keep the peace while the rest of us go about our 
private business. Peace under the United Nations is a 
partnership affair. The United Nations can bring the 
statesmen of the world before the bar of public opinion. 
But what happens next depends on opinion-forming in- 
dividuals throughout the world. It is up to them to 
create, each in his environment, an opinion which is alert, 
insistent and expressive of moral and intellectual judg- 
ment. 


“Ye that have escaped the sword, go ye . . . stand not 
still” because you feel overwhelmed by the magnitude of 
the task and the infinitude of your prayers. National 
policies can be driven into paths of concord and justice 
through the impact of the aggregate world opinion. 
How can you apply the dynamics of peace? Begin 


ae 
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by realizing that every one counts. Recently a widely 
read magazine carried this slogan: “Do not discount the 
influence of a woman!” No sensible person would! Do 
not discount the influence of any individual. Every 
contribution is important. Every pebble tossed into a 
stream influences the course of that stream. The solid 
backing of a devoted spirit is beyond computation. 
Bonaro Overstreet puts it this way: 


You say the little efforts that I make will do no good; 
They never will prevail 
To tip the hovering scale 
When justice hangs in the balance. 
I don’t think 
I ever thought they would. 
But I am prejudiced beyond debate 
In favour of my right to choose which side 
Shall feel the stubborn ounces of my weight. 


You can choose which side shall feel “the stubborn 
ounces of your weight.” You can join with others in 
study and discussion; in increasing the intelligent will to 
peace. Your representatives in government are responsive 
to your opinion. You can fight our fiercest foe, which is 
not atomic bombs nor militant communism, but hunger. 
For a time we North Americans may be deprived of our 
usual quota of certain commodities. What of the mil- 
lions who have been deprived of basic quotas of every 
kind of food for years? You can contribute to food parcels 
for the undernourished in Britain, in Europe, in Asia. 
What a wonderful word is used to describe the central 
clearing house for food distributing agencies: C-A-R-E, 
“Care.” Peace-makers care about feeding the hungry; 
their compassion finds practical expression. 
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Is this all that is meant by using the dynamics of 
peace? The prophets would not think so; the prophetic 
spirits who stand today and move forward today in the 
Hebrew-Christian tradition do not think so. “Ye that 
have escaped the sword ... go ye... stand not still; 
remember the Lord from afar...’ “Remember the Lord 

Is this just a pious cliché? Don’t be too sure! A 
Canadian publicist, Dr. Claris Edwin Silcox, writing in 
a recent number of The United Church Observer,’ ended 
his survey of the first two years of the United Nations 
with these provocative words: 


The necessary mechanisms are in existence... If 
anything is lacking, it is “the spirit in the wheels”, the 
dynamic currents of power which come out of the sense 
of the necessity for and the will to effect world-com- 
munity. Here is where the religious forces may come 
in. 


I interject: “Here is where the religious forces must 
come in,” if the angels of God are not to write an epitaph 
for the entire planet! The writer then urges that prayer 
for the success of the United Nations be offered not only 
during United Nations Week, but every Sunday; that 
United Nations Committees be formed in each church, 
providing study groups, pageants, plays on international 
matters. His conclusion is solemnizing and challenging: 
“The United Nations without the inbreathing of the 
religious spirit will lack the needed dynamic; ‘it cannot 
drive the world, unless itself be driven.” What does it 
mean to supply these “dynamic currents”? Christians 
ought to know. There must be the will for peace, the 


* September I, 1947. 
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effort, the energy; but this alone flags and falters if we 
remain indifferent to the Divine Will. We ourselves can 
only become great, can only indeed become creative in 
any adequate sense as peace-makers in so far as we submit 
our lesser wills to that of God. Of all people to preach 
this to us, one of the most surprising is Bertrand Russell. 
Never an avowedly Christian thinker, Bertrand Russell 
nevertheless said recently that we moderns are guilty of 
“cosmic impiety,” a lack of respect for the cosmos, an 
unwillingness to listen to what it has to say to us. “We 
believe we can do anything to reality and are not willing 
to learn obedience to its conditions.” The true name of 
reality is God. His will is for our peace. The conditions 
have been laid down. The effect of righteousness is 
peace. In Christ we know the meaning and find the 
spirit of righteousness and all other things which belong 
unto peace. “Remember the Lord from afar” for Chris- 
tian men and women surely means that for us who 
believe in the reality of the spiritual life, we shall persist 
in prayer, and in all forms of co-operation with the 
divine Spirit which are indicated to us. 

Not long since some newsmen were shown the Brook- 
haven National Laboratory, a former American arms 
base known as.Camp Upton. Some of the best minds on 
atomic fission work there on developing constructive 
uses for atomic energy. As the tour ended, the electronic 
expert in charge described the new uses of former army 
buildings. “We are storing graphite in that gymnasium,” 
he said. “We’re putting in a machine shop there. Those 
old officers’ barracks will house visiting scientists.” As 
they drove by a white G.I. chapel, the scientist mused: 
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“We haven’t found any use for the chapels around here.” 
“Which,” said one United Press newswriter, “seemed 
bad. I wouldn’t know a cyclotron from a synchrocyclo- 
tron if I were hit by one. But I saw Hiroshima! I hope 
they do some good here. And maybe they ought to use 
those chapels.” Science produced the atom bomb. High 
religion can produce the kind of persons who can be 
trusted with it. A personal rediscovery of God as revealed 
by Jesus Christ and commitment to His will for our time 
and for all time is the chief means of creating the solu- 
tion we must find. 

Time is running out. Therefore we shall buy up our 
opportunity not only through the increase of our 
knowledge but through the release of power through 
intercession on behalf of world peace. 

This also must be said to us as we look at the Mount- 
batten calendar in our minds: the civilizations which 
preceded ours and which are now buried in the dust of 
oblivion died from within, from internal moral weakness. 
In one of the United Nations Association posters there is 
this reminder: “Remember: There is a YOU in the 
UNITED NATIONS.” Yow are essential in the building 
of Peace. One of the last articles by Stephen Leacock, 
the Canadian Mark Twain, was called, “I’m going to be a 
New Man.” He wrote: 


Just now we are all filled with the idea of post-war 
reconstruction, rebuilding the railways, re-charting the 
air, shovelling up the cities. I propose as a first need for 
the post-war world that you reconstruct yourself a little 
... How trivial are the things we fuss about . . . I’ve seen 
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friends drift apart over golf—just because one could play 
better, but the other counted better .. . Pll tell you why I 
want this reconstruction. I don’t believe we can mend 
our broken world without it. ‘Treaties and compacts, 
legislation and pledges, are worthless without the heart 
and spirit of the people ... I’m going to start anyway. 
I’m going to pretend I’m the kindest, friendliest fellow 
...and you start, too. Don’t wait for the rebuilding and 
the recharting . . . and all the things you talk about. 
You begin. 


Begin where? Where you are, but on solid foundations, 
on the pillars of security which the God of peace has 
provided. “The foundation is laid, Jesus Christ.” His 
principles, His goals, His resources wait to be utilized 
by us. The machinery is in place. Time runs on and 
out. “Ye that have escaped the sword, go ye ... stand 
not still; remember the Lord from afar; and let Jerusa- 
lem”—the dear city of God, the worldwide community 
of adventurous security and creative fraternity—“come 
into your mind,” to capture and command. 


A PRAYER FOR PEACE 

God of all nations, Father of mankind, we would 
serve Thee more worthily in the establishment of a 
world of peace and justice for all Thy children. Enlarge 
our vision, that we may see more clearly the needs of 
humanity and the ways by which we, in our several walks 
of life, may help to meet those needs. Strengthen our 
wills that we may in quiet confidence persist in the life- 
long task of building world order. Reinforce our en- 
deavours for a just and lasting peace, we beseech Thee, 
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that out of our weak efforts may yet come great good for 
Thy Kingdom. In the spirit of Jesus Christ our Lord — 


and Saviour. AMEN.” 


1 Issued by he Federal vine of hnvehe of Christ in 
America. 


XXI 
STILL, THOU ART QUESTION’ 


URING one of his many tours of British factories 
during the recent war, King George the Sixth 
visited a famous pottery. In one of the depart- 
ments he was shown a particular plate that was ready to 
be placed in the kiln. The plate was still plastic. The 
king picked it up in his hands to examine it carefully 
and then put it down again. When the royal visit was 
over the proprietor returned to the department and 
retrieved the plate. “We will take great care of this plate,” 
he said. “The finger-prints of our king are upon it. We 
will place it in the kiln, and then it will go down the 
years as the plate that bears the marks of King George 
the Sixth of England.” The king passed by, lifted up a 
plate, and left his mark upon it. The plate became some- 
thing more than a common specimen; the king’s touch 
had enhanced its value. Something like that has hap- 
pened to human life since Jesus Christ passed by. It bears 
His mark. He touched the common man by living his 
life, touched him so royally that he can never be com- 
pletely common or commonplace again. 
Why is it so? George Bernard Shaw wrote to a 
fellow-author, “How do you explain that you, George 


1 A Palm Sunday sermon on the significance of Jesus Christ. 
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Moore, and I, are now occupying ourselves with Jesus?” 
Why should we discuss Him, give time and thought to 
review our estimate of One who lived in a tiny, obscure 
corner of a vanished empire nineteen and a half centuries 
ago? Every significant personality sets his successors if. 
not his contemporaries the task of explaining him. But 
this Person compels something more: a decision for or 
against Him as Lord of life. 

The question asked by the crowd in Jerusalem on the 
first Palm Sunday confronts every person who has heard 
the Christian story: “Who is this?”* More than a theo- 
logical answer must be given, important as such an 
answer may be; personal response is demanded, in terms 
either of commmitment to Him in trust and fidelity, or 
of rejection of His sovereignty over every province in the 
empire of man. For Jesus Christ is the determinative 
personality of history. Concerning Him neutrality is 
impossible. His very name, as the historian Arnold J. 
Toynbee recently declared, is very important for us, and 
will be, he prophesied, important for mankind two or 
three thousand years hence. Indeed when His Church 
proclaims the essential Gospel most faithfully, it insists 
that “the Lord Jesus Christ” can be understood only as 
the supreme event of history concerning which we must 
ask the question, “What was God doing in and through 
the total event which was and is Jesus Christ?” Never- 
theless, since an adequate answer to this last question 
depends upon spiritual perception, it is well to begin 
where citizens of Jerusalem began when they encountered 
the strange invasion of their city by Jesus. 


1 St. Matthew.21: 10. 
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And when he was come into Jerusalem, all the city 
was moved, saying, Who is this? And the multitude 
said, This is Jesus the prophet of Nazareth of Galilee.’ 


“Who is this?” This is a man whose birthplace, 
family, racial and religious background, dominating pur- 
pose and teachings, career and early death, are facts of 
historical knowledge. Few facts are better attested than 
His actual life. We know that He was born in an obscure 
village in Palestine, the child of a Jewish peasant woman; 
that He worked as a carpenter until He was about the 
age of thirty when He entered upon His brief ministry 
as an itinerant teacher and preacher, exercising uncom- 
mon powers as a healer of the sick in body and in mind; 
that after not more than three years of public life, enmity 
of ecclesiastical leaders within His own national com- 
munity resulted in His execution by order of the Roman 
government representative in His nation’s capital. As an 
unknown writer described the manner of His life, 


He never wrote a book. He never held an office. 
He never owned a home. He never had a family. He 
never travelled two hundred miles from the place where 
he was born. He never did one of the things that usually 
accompany greatness. 


His life was no projection into the past of a wistful dream 
of what might be, but the life of a man in the true, full 
sense of the word. He knew what it meant to toil until 
the sweat ran in rivulets down face and body and the 
muscles ached. His were “the secret scriptures of the 
poor.” He knew what every ordinary soul encounters 


1 St. Matthew 21: 10, II. 
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by way of temptation, sorrow, misunderstanding and 
betrayal. His balanced personality exhibited courage, 
humour, sympathy and poise. He was a prophet, ruth- 
lessly denouncing hypocrisy, greed, and all uncharitable- 
ness. His love endured pettiness, vacillation, stupidity 
and folly among His closest friends. He nourished His 
inner life in frequent prayer, and lived in unbroken 
consciousness of the divine love which He pictured to 
Himself and to all who would listen to Him as the holy 
Father. He announced the rule of God as present among 
men, and as future; both inward and external; urging all 
who shared His vision and faith to place God’s rule and 
kingdom first among their vital concerns. He identified 
Himself so completely with men and women in their 
shame and need that He suffered vicariously all that they 
experienced; yet He himself was crystal pure in thought 
and motive as in act. At the end this Man was nailed to 
a cross like a common criminal, in company with other 
criminals. As the creed formulated some three centuries 
after His death states tersely, He “was crucified, dead, 
and buried.” 

“Who is He?” He is what every man at his best 
would like to be. But He is more. As one who stood in | 
the noblest tradition of Hebrew prophets, He towers — 
among the world’s ethical and religious teachers as 
Everest towers among lesser mountain peaks. He was a 
teacher whose insights remain timeless, whose originality 
consisted in revolutionary interpretation and application 
of both familiar and unfamiliar truth. Many of His 
teachings possess an explosive power for individuals and 
societies that dare to take them seriously. He was at once 
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an innovator and a conservator in the realm of moral 
values. The most venerable institution was not exempt 
from His penetrating criticism. He understood the deep 
currents running through and often upsetting the indi- 
vidual’s mental and emotional nature. This power to 
evaluate correctly individuals and groups was matched 
by a creative faith in the possibilities of human person- 
alities. Dr. Mary Ely Lyman, a modern student of His 
life, is convinced that “there was a dynamic quality in 
His faith in people that freed them from fear and from 
physical and mental ill health.” At the centre of His 
teaching, as hinted earlier, is a burning faith in what He 
called the kingdom of God or the kingdom of Heaven. 

“Who is He?” He is an historic personality, a man 
whom subsequent critics regard as the typical or represen- 
tative man, a prophet and teacher who must be included 
in any list of the spiritual giants of the race. The flawless 
beauty of His character receives general acknowledg- 
ment, but He was utterly indifferent to compliments. 
Yet according to the earliest reporter of His life, He 
waited patiently and sought earnestly for His most inti- 
mate followers’ insight into His true nature and mission. 
At first, Jesus simply asked these men to follow Him, to 
live with Him. As they lived together, the disciples grew 
in their understanding of their Master. At last He felt 
their maturity to be sufficient for His crucial question to 
them: “Whom say ye that [ am?” Peter answered, “Thou 
art the Christ.” 

Strange that so selfless a person as Jesus should be 
interested in what anyone took Him to be, unless it made 


* St. Mark 8: 29. 
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an immense difference whether or not they and we recog- 
nize who He was. What if the Church throughout 
nineteen centuries has been right in its insistence that He 
who was truly man is infinitely more than man, that He 
transcends the highest human category in which we place 
Him? Whatever else Peter meant when he made his 
confession of faith in his Master’s Christhood, he meant 
to convey his own conviction that in a way not true of 
the best of other men, God was. in Jesus, manifesting His 
very character and eternal purpose. In this human life 
we encounter the living God. God reveals Himself 
through all good men and women, even as He discloses 
His purpose and power through nature, the events of 
history, and in the illumined mind of man; but uniquely 
God has acted in Jesus Christ to make Himself intimately 
and redeemingly known. ‘This Person is more than 
genius or holy man. “He is the image of the invisible 
God.” “God was in Christ, reconciling the world unto 
Himself.” Who is Jesus Christ? He is the Good News 
of God placarded (one of Paul’s own words) before our 
eyes, the divine Word we must receive if we are to make 
sense of this mysterious universe and of our baffling and 
desperate human situation. Alice Meynell summed up 
the central Christian affirmation in four lines: 
With this ambiguous earth 
His dealings have been told us. These abide: 


The signal to a maid, the human birth, 
The lesson, and the young Man crucified. 


Christianity then is not first and foremost a religion, 
even one of the high religions whose impact upon civi- 


1 Alice Meynell, Christ in the Universe. 
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lizations has been more powerful and pervasive than wars 
and technical inventions and political ideologies. Chris- 
tianity is primarily a revelation. It is an announcement 
in personal, human terms of what God is, and of what 
God purposes, and requires of His human children. Yet 
Christ draws near not only in the majesty of the Revealer, 
but in the tender tenacity of the Friend who will not let 
us go until we admit Him to our friendship and love. 
Men and women who have experienced His transforming 
comradeship use many terms to explain His power, and 
then find that none of the terms nor all of them together 
explain it. According to the Fourth Gospel, the Risen 
Lord never asked, “Understandest thou Me?” but rather, 
“Lovest thou Mer” If the answer is in the affirmative, 
life-long ethical consequences must follow: we are to tend 
and feed His sheep. ‘Translated into terms of present- 
day service love for Christ taxes the ingenuity and 
resources of the best of world-minded citizens. We are 
saved in order that we may unite our little lives with His 
divine life in saving others to the life that is life indeed. 
For today with more ways of becoming lost available 
than in any previous era, we must have “a religion with a 
redeemer in it.” 


He did not come to judge the world, 
He did not come to blame; 
He did not only come to seek— 
It was to save He came: 
And when we call Him Saviour, 
Then we call Him by His name. 


* Dora Greenwell. 
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Finding Christ as Saviour, or more accurately, being 
found by God in Christ, is the profound truth as it is in 
Jesus. Men and women of diverse temperament and 
cultural background testify that Jesus Christ is “the 
power of God unto salvation to every one that believeth.” 
A young and scholarly seeker and finder of spiritual 
reality spoke for us when he said, 


In His presence I cannot doubt that I am in the 
presence of the One who is from everlasting to ever- 
lasting. I cannot get away from the aweing, amazing, 
completely decisive certainty that His condemnation and 


His pardon are the condemnation and pardon of God the 
Father. 


God whose action in the total life of Jesus Christ releases 
the power by which we are reconciled to Him, brought 
this action to most moving climax in the death and 
resurrection of “the Son of His love.” The profound 
meaning of the divine action finds focus and flame in the 
Cross and its astonishing sequel, the Resurrection. Any 
completely satisfying statement of how these two climac- 
teric parts of one indissoluble action achieved our 
atonement with God seems impossible of formulation. 
But the fact which all theories struggle to express has 
been experienced by a vast company of persons in every 
generation. Their testimony, and the more eloquent 
witness of their changed lives constitute too impressive a 
body of evidence to be cavalierly dismissed. Somehow 
we find ourselves at Calvary sure that God Himself in 
uttermost love seeks to win us back from a far country of 
moral failure, to our highest selves; to restore us to the 
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family of the Father from which our selfishness and wil- 
ful folly have estranged us. The Resurrection of Christ 
confirms our faith that the highest in the universe of 
personal values is not at the mercy of the lowest; that the 
ultimate Reality vindicates the faith and valour of the 
holiest and best. 

Who is Jesus Christ? He is our eternal Contemporary. 
To every person who participates by faith in the com- 
munity created by His Spirit, Christ becomes the 
companion of the soul on every road, to the end of the 
road, and beyond. Only incidentally is He a problem 
for the intellect. He is, as others have declared, a force to 
be encountered, a presence to be entertained, a life to be 
experienced. Therefore the deep meaning of Christ can 
be apprehended only by the individual who lives into the 
truth and by the truth of “the greatest drama in the 
world”: the tragic, triumphant story of God’s revealing 
and redemptive action in the life of lives. If you give 
Him even the meagre faith you can summon now, will 
you come to know who He is? Let the famous mission- 
ary physician and musician, Dr. Albert Schweitzer give 
the answer in his oft-quoted words. At first, wrote this 
versatile Christian leader, Jesus comes to us as mystery, as 
One unknown. 


Only as we seek morally to obey the command, 
“Follow thou Me,” and attempt the tasks which Christ 
has to fulfill for our time (that is, only to those who obey 
Him) will He reveal Himself in the toils, the conflicts, 
the sufferings, which they shall pass through in His 
fellowship, and as an ineffable mystery, they shall learn 
in their own experience who He is. 
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As we began our study of the supreme person, I said that 
Jesus Christ is the determinative personality of history. 
Because God meets us in Him, we are brought face to 
face with the meaning of life, of history, of ultimate 
reality. Therefore we must by an act of faith acknow- 
ledge His Lordship, or by an act of unbelief reject 
His right to reign over our personal domain. Said 
Sherwood Eddy, after half a century of devoted study of 
the Master “from the inside”: “Jesus makes final moral 
neutrality before God impossible.” 

Do you not begin to feel again the greatness and 
wonder of Jesus Christ? Do you know of any other who 
offers both perfect pattern for living and power to realize 
it, whose spiritual presence today can resolve every inner 
discord, heal the deep hurt which your folly or that of 
another has caused, who brings the infinite Father 
intimately, savingly, near? If only we who uphold Him 
would not get between Him and you, your whole being 
would rush out to Him, eager to serve and sacrifice for 
His sake who loved you and gave Himself for you. “We 
preachers,” confessed Martin Luther, “when we talk of — 
Jesus Christ, are at best like infants, gooing and gurgling, 
using half-words and quarter-words. Don’t judge Him 
by our poor efforts to describe Him to you!” As you 
submit your self to His influence, remember that He is ~ 
incomparably greater than anything we could say about 
Him. , 

As the years pass, bringing their inevitable changes, 
He will remain “the same ... forever”. In a novel of 
Russian émigrés stranded in a Chinese city, Nina 
Fedorova tells of what Christ meant to the Granny of 
The Family. 


STILL THOU ART QUESTION 233 


Slowly Granny dressed and went to church. As usual, 
she left the house dull and tired, and came back serene 
and calm, with a radiant face. ... And the same Christ 
who used to look down at Granny in Russia .. . the same, 
the only Christ now looked down—and He remained the 
same. In this ever-changing world only He remained the 
same. And He spoke to Granny the same words of 
encouragement and consolation, gave the same promises, 
and from the inexhaustible source of His love, she drank 
gladly and freely. And the source never failed, but was 
open to all who deigned to stoop and drink." 


On the first Palm Sunday residents of Jerusalem 
beheld Christ, and asked, “Who is this?” Before that sad 
and splendid week had run its course, a Roman governor 
asked the final and crucial question: “What shall I do 
then with Jesus which is called Christ?”’’ It was no 
rhetorical question then, nor is it now. Like Pilate, we 
have power to crucify or to release the Christ of God. 


We place Thy sacred name upon our brows; 

Our cycles from Thy natal day we score; 
Yet, spite of all our songs and all our vows, 

We thirst and ever thirst to know Thee more. 
For Thou art Mystery and Question still; 

Even when we see Thee lifted as a sign 
Drawing: all men unto that hapless hill 

With the resistless power of Love Divine. 
Still Thou art Question—while rings in our ears 

Thine outcry to a world discord-beset: 
Have I been with thee all these many years, 

O World—does thou not know Me even yet?® 


* Nina Fedorova, The Family. The Atlantic Monthly Press, 
Little, Brown & Co. 


2 St. Matthew 27: 22. 3 Author unknown, 
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Eternal God, whose love we but dimly apprehend 
until we behold Thee in the life and teaching, the death 
and victory of Thy Son Jesus Christ, make Him real to 
us now. May His grace capture our wills and imagina- 
tions until we become in truth disciples of His truth, His 
Spirit, His love. Mark us with His cross that we may 
give our utmost to the highest and find our true destiny 
in devotion to Thy will: through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, 
our Saviour. AMEN. 


XXII 
THE DIVINE SPRINGTIME* 


OW in the place where He was crucified there 

was a garden; and in the garden a new sepulchre, 

wherein was never man laid. There laid they 
Jesus...” But they should have known that a garden 
could not hold Jesus. A garden in April throbs with 
resurrection. Buried seeds awaken under the touch of 
vital forces. Uncouth bulbs entombed in earth thrust 
forth in beauty to greet the sun. Trees once gaunt and 
bare lift leafy arms to strike hands with friendly rain. 


My faith is all a doubtful thing, 
Wove on a doubtful loom,— 
Until there comes, each showery spring, 
A cherry tree in bloom; 
And Christ who died upon a tree 
That death had stricken bare, 
Comes beautifully back to me, 
In blossoms everywhere.’ 


Easter is the festival of the divine springtime. Life 
resurgent transforms the sleeping and ill-scarred earth. 
Pent up forces enjoy release. It would be strange, there- 
fore, if men who knew the story of Jesus did not feel a 
deep and lively sense of the kinship of His life with the 

1 An Easter sermon. 

2 St. John 19: 41, 42. 

* David Morton, “Symbol.” From Ships in Harbour. G. P. 


Putnam’s Sons. 
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spirit of Spring. From earliest years, the Church rejoiced 
in the symbolic unity of the natural and supernatural 
events. But is the divine springtime of the Christian epic 
only a lovely myth compounded of devotion to a lost 
leader and nature’s revival of sleeping earth? Did the 
garden create the miracle of mending the disciples’ 
broken hearts, or was it the divine Gardener, God Him- 
self, who brought again from the dead the Lord Jesus, the 
fairest flowering of the spirit of man? Once when 
Eastertide fell on the first day of April, an eminent leader 
of our Church confessed to me his most painful doubt. 
He was one of the most honest thinkers and his belief in 
essential Christianity carried the consent of all his 
faculties. “I believe,” he said earnestly, “in the living 
Christ, and yet I have black moods when I wonder if the 
resurrection story is not a cruel April fool joke perpe- 
trated on credulous minds by wishful thinking.” Ere he 
went from our sight into the realm of perfect knowledge, 
this same disciple experienced the truth of the event his 
intellect at times had doubted. ‘To him drew near, as to 
the other perplexed men on the first Easter evening, One 
who spoke to his soul in kindly rebuke, “How foolish , 
you are and how slow to believe!” “Nothing is real,” 
wrote John Keats, “until it is experienced,” and the 
reality of the divine springtime can be experienced now 
as it has been by millions in previous generations. It can ” 
be known by those who, like Paul, seek to know Christ 
and “the power of His resurrection.” | 

Easter Sunday may not provide the most shinble 
emotional climate in which to examine dispassionately 
the foundations of the central faith of the Church. Never- 
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theless, no one may enter fully into the joy of believing 
the glorious truth to which this day is dedicated who 
refuses to face any lurking doubt. Consider at least some 
of the salient facts underlying and surrounding the 
stupendous claim of Christianity. 

That Jesus died on the Cross as truly as any human 
being can die, is one of the certainties of history. An 
English scholar whose special research had made him 
familiar with many aspects of Roman civilization and 
culture in the first Christian centuries, once made an 
interesting conjecture. It is entirely possible, he said, 
that future archaeologists may uncover the actual docu- 
ment in which Pontius Pilate set forth the death warrant 
of Jesus of Nazareth. But we have the documents, in 
trustworthy translation, which attest that “He suffered,” 
as the third century creed puts it tersely, “under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, dead and buried.” It is when we 
read the astonishing claim that “this same Jesus” who 
died upon the Roman gallows was raised to glorious life 
sometime between the Friday night of his execution and 
the following Sunday morning, that we must examine 
another kind of evidence. You read the Gospel records 
and if you do so without prejudice you must find your- 
self impressed by their apparent authenticity. They read 
like an actual, even naive, transcript from real life. One 
thing is evident from these records, and that is that there 
was no expectation of a divine springtime in the minds 
of those who came very early in the morning to the tomb 
where the body of Jesus had been carefully placed. Grief 
had not induced hysterical hope. In the earliest account, 
given by Mark, you see, as Frank Morison expressed it in 
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his fascinating summary of the case, entitled Who Moved 
the Stone? “a tiny remnant of the party of Jesus reeling 
under the shock of the crucifixion, disposing their limited 
forces as best they could to meet unprecedented emergen- 
cies—Peter overwhelmed with remorse and shame 
remaining in strict retirement; John, with the aid of 
Salome, tending the stricken mother ... Mary Magdalene 
and the other Mary, assisted as circumstances permitted 
by Joanna and Salome, making their tentative arrange- 
ments for paying the last tribute of love and friendship 
to their dead leader.’”* 

Were these shattered men and women tempera- 
mentally predisposed to accept some fantastic story of the 
resuscitation of the lifeless body of their Master? It 
seems wholly unlikely. Mary Magadelene was the prime 
mover in the expedition to the little cemetery. She was 
accompanied by chosen and intimate friends, women of 
wider experience, maturer years, and of more stable 
temperament. They trudged sorrowfully through the 
narrow unlighted streets of the lower city to pay the last 
tribute of respect to their dead Leader. If birds were 
singing on that April morning, you may be sure the 
women did not hear them. If the birdsong did register 
in their preoccupied minds, it might have evoked such a 
protest as poor Robert Burns made on another morning 
many centuries later: “How can ye chant ye little birds, 
And I sae weary fu’ o’ care!” The little feathered brothers 
of the dear Man now gone might better have chanted a 
requiem. It may have been springtime in the garden, but 
winter, songless and cold, lingered in their hearts. 


1 Frank Morison, Who Moved the Stone. Faber & Faber. 
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The women looked at the tomb. They gazed within. 
They experienced a shock for which they were obviously 
totally unprepared. The tomb was empty. Springtime 
now mocked them cruelly, for it was as if a cosmic chill 
had been followed by an Arctic blast from some glacial 
cavern. For the tomb had been disturbed, and yet not as 
friends or foes would disturb it. The body of Jesus was 
gone. Mary Magdalene “runneth therefore” and found 
Peter and John to tell them the amazing news, which she 
immediately explained not in terms of resurrection but 
in terms of theft. “They have taken away the Lord out 
of the tomb and we know not where they have laid him.” 

They had not mistaken the tomb. Nor had Joseph of 
Arimathea nor the enemies of Jesus, nor any other, 
spirited the body away. Had this been done, the claim 
of the Christians made so soon thereafter that Jesus had 
risen from the dead, could have been disproved by pro- 
ducing the missing evidence. The simple laconic 
narrative makes clear that the women who loved Jesus, 
the disciples who were convinced that the cross wrote a 
hideous finis to the life of their beloved Lord, as well as 
the enemies of the Galilean, all reckoned without the 
divine springtime. Between Friday night and Sunday 
dawning of that momentous week, the energies of God 
worked the shining miracle. Springtime is ever a sur- 
prise, melting stubborn ice and snow, flinging green 
banners to the breeze. But no springtime has so changed 
the face of the world as has this springtime of the resur- 
rection. “This Jesus hath God raised up from the dead” 
is the only reasonable explanation. 
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The dramatic narrative proceeds. Peter and John ran 
to the tomb, the younger man outrunning the sturdy 
older fisherman. Yet the younger man hesitates, not, one 
suspects, out of deference to age. Peter entered first and 
what he saw convinced him as it did his colleague, that 
the divine springtime had invaded that tomb. The 
graveclothes remained undisturbed. Human hands could 
not have removed the body which had vanished. Some- 
thing tremendous had occurred. They “saw and believed.” 

Mary stood without, sobbing and so inwardly shaken 
by what she believed was death’s final blow that she 
could not administer love’s last rites. What she saw she 
misunderstood. She turned away to confront a figure 
she did not recognize. The Man beside her she supposed 
to be a gardener. Who had a better right to be in a 
garden on an April morning? Piteously she asked him 
where he had taken the remains of her Friend. His 
answer was identification. “Mary!” He spoke her name 
in the well-remembered tone. “O my great Master!” He 
was the Gardener! The Gardener who from arid souls 
of men and women brings wondrous flowers. 

She saw a Figure bending o’er each bloom— 


And so absorbed was He in flower and stem, 
She thought He was the Gardener—tending them. 


She thought aright. The divine springtime had come to 
Mary. Future years might bring their sad autumnal 
nights and their wintry storms, but never again would 
she doubt Spring’s return. The Gardener lived, and 
because He lived He would tend His flowers, despite the 
shambles wicked and stupid men might make of His 
garden. He would heal the broken blossoms. He would 
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not faint nor fail until the desert of the world blossomed 
as the rose, until men, recovered and renewed, wove 
garlands of the spirit for God’s crown. 


One morning as Robert Browning sat at his desk, his 
wife softly stepped behind him, and slipped a manuscript 
into his jacket pocket. “Please read this and if you don’t 
like it, tear it up!” Elizabeth Barrett Browning fled 
upstairs while her husband read what a critic describes as 
“the noblest sequence ever written by a woman to a man 
of her choice.” Hidden in the sonnets she gave him that 
morning are the famous lines: 


The face of all the world is changed, I think 

Since first I heard the footsteps of thy soul 

Move still, oh, still beside me, as they stole 
Betwixt me and the dreadful outer brink 

Of obvious death, where I, who thought to sink, 
Was caught up into love, and taught the whole 
Of life in a new rhythm. 


Mary could have said that, for she and her companions of 
the resurrection morning heard Christ’s footsteps, the 
footsteps of His soul between them and “the dreadful 
outer brink of obvious death.” The face of all the world 
was changed by the Risen Lord. Springtime had come 
in the splendour of God. 


To most dwellers in the northern temperate zone 
Easter means springtime. Greeting-card sentiments 
magnify rabbits and chickens, flowers and flowery wishes 
more often than symbols of Christ’s resurrection. Only 


+ Elizabeth Barrett Browning, Sommets from the Portuguese. 


242 NO COWARD SOUL 


the harsh pietist would banish such pagan pleasantries. 
Winter is a weariness when April comes. Human beings 
are entitled to respond, even ecstatically, to the beauty 
and promise of the season. The old pagan feast of the 
returning Springtime has much to commend it. But the 
divine springtime of the Christian community celebrates 
much more than a festival of soil or season. To the natural 
beauty of the time has been added a supernatural gran- 
deur. The rhythm of nature will continue, until, it may 
be, the ultimate winter descends upon the planet. 
Pleasant as are their ministries, there is no true rest, no 
sufficient reassurance in the recurring seasons. Edna St. 
Vincent Millay has some apposite lines: 


To what purpose, April, do you return again? 
Beauty is not enough. 

You can no longer quiet me with the redness 
Of little leaves opening stickily. 

I know what I know. 


The sun is hot on my neck 

The spikes of the crocus 

The smell of the earth is good. 

It is apparent that there is no death. 
But what does that signify?* 


Not much, if it is not parable of the action of God. 
Glorious was springtime in “Joseph’s lovely garden,” but 
until Christ disclosed His presence, “Mary stood without 
the tomb weeping.” The fairest flower that bloomed 
could not assuage her grief nor meet the deep needs of 
her heart. When there is a tomb in a garden, or a remem- 


1 Edna St. Vincent Millay, Poems. Martin Secker. 
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bered death, flowers do but make the loss more poignant. 
We need a deeper message than Spring can speak. 


What does Easter mean to youf 
Stately church with cushioned pew, 
... Richly clad, devoted throngs 
Of worshippers unite in songs 

Of praise in lily-scented air? 


Does it mean the end of winter’s reign, 
Bright skies of welcome warmth again, 
Singing of birds, budding of trees, 
Sweet spring odours on the breeze 

From daffodil and crocus bed 

And balsam branches overhead? 
Sad is the world of cold and gray 

If this is all of Easter Day. 


But if this blessed season brings 

A firmer faith in holy things; 

Assurance of a living Lord; 

Of strengthening of the tender chord 

Of love that binds us to the life to come 

Where loved ones ’wait us in the heavenly home, 
No pain or loss can e’er efface the bliss, 

Dear Friend, of Easter, when it means all this.? 


It does mean all this to the Christian. Every Christian 
tomb is empty this Easter Day, because the divine spring- 
time invaded the garden tomb where “laid they Jesus.” 
More than immortality was brought to light; God’s own 
character and death-transcending purpose were illum- 
ined. Christ’s unfaltering trust was vindicated; a trans- 
gressor’s grave was no journey’s end for Him. Faith and 
love have been forever vindicated. The insights and 


1 May Ricker Conrad. 
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promises and principles of Jesus are too good not to be 
true. You need not fear to love the highest with all your 
life. Such love will not be cheated in a universe, the 
integrity of which has been demonstrated in the cosmic 
response made to the love of God’s noblest Son. We see 
not yet all things subjected to the Christlike God, but we 
see Jesus, risen and living, clothed with glory and honour. 

A Scoutmaster to whom his troop was uncommonly 
devoted, learned that an insidious disease would swiftly 
end his earthly career. He wrote a farewell message to 
the boys he loved and led. In this valedictory he said, “I 
am not afraid of dying, for I know that as Peter Pan said, 
it will be ‘an awfully great adventure.’ It will be like 
going into the middle of the month of May.” Our living 
ought to be like that, a going into the loveliest time of ° 
spring! It can be, since God in Christ is forever avail- 
able, eternally present to renew a right spirit within us. 
In orthodox synagogues today one of the prayers declares, 
“Blessed art Thou, O Lord, who quickenest the dead!” 
The God who can raise the dead is the God who can do 
anything. He can quicken even our moribund souls! Be 
of good courage, He wills to perfect in you His good 
purpose. “Even so, reckon ye yourselves dead unto sin, 
but alive unto God in Christ Jesus.” 


O Risen Lord, for whom God didst loose the bands 
of death, make a springtime of our wintry natures. Walk 
in the poor garden of our hearts that the sunshine of 
kindness may warm other lives, and the flowers of 
holiness, and faith, and love may grow again. AMEN. 
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